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" Hb (Falstaff) Ua man at once yoaoff and old, enterprb- 
iog and fiu, a dttp« and a wit, harmless and wicked, weak 
in principle and resolute by constitution, cowardly in 
appearance and brave in reality, a knave without malice, 
a liar without deceit, and a knight, a gentleman, and a 
soldier, without either <JUgnity, decency, or honour. This 
b a character which, though it may be decompounded, 
could not, I believe, have been formed, nor the ingredients 
of it duly mingled, upon any receipt whatever ; it required 
the hand of Shakespeare himself to g^ve to every par- 
ticular part a relish of the whole, and of the whole to 
every particular part ; alike the same incongruous, iden- 
tical Falstaff, whether to the grave Chief-justice he vainly 
talks of his youth and offers to caper for a thousand, or 
cries to Mrs Doll, * I am old! I am old ! ' although she is 
seated on his lap, and he is courting her for busses. . . . 
There is no such tlung as totally demolishing Falstaff ; he 
has so much of the invulnerable in his frame that no 
ridicule can destroy him; he is safe even in defeat, and 
seems to rise, like another Ant«uS| with recruited vigour 
at every faU.** 
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The Second Part of 

King Henry IV> 

Induction. 

IVarlwortb, Before tbe c^tkm 

Enter Rumour^ pmntedJuU oftotufuee. 

Rum, Open your ears ; for which of you will stop 
The vent of hearing when loud Rumour speaks i 
ly from the orient to the drooping west. 
Making the wind my post-horse, still unfol4 
The acts commenced on this ball of earth : 
Upon my tongues continual slanders ride, 
The which in every language I pronounce, 
Stuiiing the ears of men with £dse reports. 
I speak of peace, while covert enmity 
Under the smile of safety wounds the world : lo 
And who but Rumour, who but only I, 
Make fearful musters and prepared defence, 
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Induction *« The Sccond Part of 

Whiles the big year^ swoln with some other grief, 

Is thought with child by the stern tyrant war, 

And no such matter i Rumour is a pipe 

Blown by surmises, jealousies, conjectures. 

And of so easy and so plain a stop 

That the blunt monster with uncounted heads. 

The still-discordant wavering multitude. 

Can play upon it. But what need I thus 20 

My well-known body to anatomize 

Among my household? Why is Rumour here ? 

I run before King Harry's victory ; 

Who in a bloody field by Shrewsbury 

Hath beaten down young Hotspur and his troops, 

Quenching the flame of bold rebellion 

Even with the rebels' blood. But what mean I 

To speak so true at first ? my office is 

To noise abroad that Harry Monmouth fell 

Under the wrath of noble Hotspur's sword, 30 

And thkt the king before the Douglas' rage 

Stoop'd his anointed head as low as death. 

This have I rumour'd through the peasant towns 

Between that royal field of Shrewsbury 

And this worm-eaten hold of ragged stone. 

Where Hotspur's fitther, old Northumberland, 

Lies crafty-sick : the posts come tiring on, 
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King Henry IV. an. Acti.Sc.i. 

And not a man of them brings other news 

Than they have learn' d of me: from Rumour's 

tongues 
They bring smooth comforts Bdac, worse than true 

wrongs, [Exit, 40 



Act First. 

Scene I. 

T%e same. 

Enter Lord Banhlph. 

L* Bard, Who keeps the gate here, ho i 

The porter opens the gate. 

Where is the earl ? * 
Port, What shall I say you are ? 
L, Bard, Tell thou the earl 

That the Lord Bardolph doth attend him here. 
Port. His lordsbip is walk'd forth into the orchard : 

Please it your honour, knock but at the gate, 

And he himself will answer. 

Eater Northumberland, 
L, Bard* Here comes the earl. 

{Exit Porter, 
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North. What news. Lord Bardolph ? every minute now 
Should be the &ther of some stratagem : 
The times are wild ; contention, like a horse 
Full of high feeding, madly hath broke loose lo 
And bears down all before him. 

L. Bard. Noble earl, 

I bring you certain news from Shrewsbury. 

North. Good, an God will ! 

L. Bard. As good as heart can wish : 

The king is almost wounded to the death ; 
Ajid, in the fortune of my lord your son, 
Prince Harry slain outright ; and both the Blunts 
Kill'd by the hand of Douglas ; young Prince John 
And Westmoreland and StafiPord fled the field ; 
And Harry Monmouth's brawn, the hulk Sir John, 
Is prisoner to your son : O, such a day, 20 

So fought, so followed and so &irly won, 
Came not till now to dignify the times. 
Since Caesar's fortunes ! 

North. How is this derived ? 

Saw you the field ? came you from Shrewsbury ? 

L. Bard. I spake with one, my lord, that came from 
thence, 
A gentleman well bred and of good name. 
That freely rendered me these news for true. 

4 



King Henry IV. w» Acti. Sc. L 

North, Here comes my servant Travers, whom I sent 
On Tuesday last to listen after news. 

Enter Trovers. 

L. Bard. My lord, I over-rode him on the way { 30 
And he is furnish'd with no certainties 
More than he haply may retail from me. 

North. NoWy Traversy what good tidings comes with you? 

Tra. My lord. Sir John Umfrevile turn'd me back 
With joyful tidings ; and, being better horsed. 
Out-rode me. After him came spurring hard 
A gentleman, almost forspent with speed, 
That stopp'd by me to breathe his bloodied horse. 
He ask'd the way to Chester ; and of him 
I did demand what news from Shrewsbury: 40 

He told me that rebellion had bad luck, 
And that young Harry Percy's spur was cold. 
With that, he gave his able horse the head. 
And bending forward struck his armed heels 
Against the pantmg sides of his poor jade 
Up to the rowel-head, and startmg so 
He seem'd in running to devour the way, 
Staying no longer question. 

North. Ha ! Again : 

Said he young Harry Percy's spur was cold ? 

s 
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Of Hotspur Coldspor ? that rebellion 50 

Had met m lack ? 
L. Bard. My lord, I'll tell 70a what; 

If my young lord your son ha^e not the day. 

Upon mine honour, for a silken point 

I 'U give my barony : nerer talk of it. 
North. Why should that gentleman that rode by Travert 

Give them such instances of loss ? 
L. Bard. Who, he ? 

He was some hilding fellow that had stolen 

The horse he rode on, and, upon my life. 

Spoke at a venture. Look, here comes more news. 

Enter Morton, 

North. Yea, this man's brow, like to a title-leaf, 60 

Foretells the nature of a tragic volume : 

So looks the strond whereon the imperious flood 

Hath left a witnessed usurpation. 

Say, Morton, didst thou come from Shrewsbury ? 
Mor. I ran from Shrewsbury, my noble lord ; 

Where hateful death put on his ugliest mask 

To fright our party. 
North. How doth my son and brothe; 

Thou tremblest ; and the whiteness in thy cheek 

Is apter than thy tongue to tell thy errand. 

6 



King Henry IV, biip Act i. Sc i 

Even such a man, so hint^ so spiritless^ 70 

So dully so dead in look, so woe-begone. 
Drew Priam's curtain in the dead of night, 
And would haye told him half his Troy was burnt ; 
But Priam found the fire ere he his tongue, 
And I my Percy's death ere thou report'st it. 
This thou wouldst say, * Your son did thus and thus ; 
Your brother thus: so fought the noble Douglas : ' 
Stopping my greedy ear with their bold deeds : 
But in the end, to stop my ear indeed. 
Thou hast a sigh to blow away this praise, 80 

Ending with * Brother, son, and all are dead.' 

Mor. Douglas is living, and your brother, yet ; 
But, for my lord your son, — 

North. Why, he is dead. 

See what a ready tongue suspicion hath ! 
He that but fears the thing he would not know 
Hath by insdnct knowledge from others' eyes 
That what he fear'd is chanced. Yet speak, Morton ; 
Tell thou an earl his divination lies. 
And I will take it as a sweet disgrace. 
And make thee rich for doing me such wrong. 90 

Mor. You are too great to be by me gainsaid : 
Your spirit is too true, your fears too certain. 

North. Yet, for all this, say not that Percy 's dead. 

7 
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King Henry IV. a& Acti. s&L 

And as the thing that 's heavy in itself. 
Upon enforcement flies with greatest speed, 120 
So did our men, heavy in Hotspur's loss. 
Lend to this weight such lightness with their fear 
That arrows fled not swifter toward their aim 
Than did our soldiers, aiming at their safety. 
Fly from the field. Then was that noble Worcester 
Too soon ta'en prisoner ; and that furious Scot, 
The bloody Douglas, whose well-labouring sword 
Had three times slain the appearance of the king 
'Gan vail his stomach and did grace the shame 
Of those that turn'd their backs, and in his flight, 1 30 
Stumbling in fear, was took. The sum of all 
Is that the king hath won, and hath sent out 
A speedy power to encounter you, my lord. 
Under the conduct of young Lancaster 
And Westmoreland. This is the news at full. 
North. For this I shall have time enough to mourn. 
In poison there is physic ; and these news. 
Having been well, that would have made me sick. 
Being sick, have in some measure made me well : 
And as the wretch, whose fever- weaken'd joints, 14O 
Like strengthless hinges, buckle under lif(^ 
Impatient of his fit, breaks like a fire 
Out of his keeper's arms, even so my limbsy 

9 
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Weakened with grief, being now enraged with grief. 
Are thrice themselves. Hence, therefore, thou nice 

cratch 1 
A scaly gauntlet now with joints of steel 
Mutt glove this hand : and hence, thou sickly quoif I 
Thou art a guard too wanton for the head 
Which princes, flesh'd with conquest, aim to hit. 
Now bind my brows with iron ; and approach 1 50 
The ragged'st hour that time and spite dare bring 
To frown upon the enraged Northumberland ! 
Let heaven kiss earth ! now let not Nature's hand 
Keep the wild flood confined ! let order die 1 
And let this world no longer be a stage 
To feed contention in a lingering act ; 
But let one spirit of the first-born Cain 
Reign in all bosoms, that, each heart being set 
On bloody courses, the rude scene may end. 
And darkness be the burier of the dead ! 160 

Tra. This strained passion doth you wrong, my lord. 

Zr. Bard, Sweet earl, divorce not wisdom from your 
honour. 

Mor. The lives of all your loving complices 

Lean on your health ; the which, if you ^ve o'er 
To stormy passion, must perforce decay. 
You cast the event of war, my noble lordy 
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King Henry IV. » Act i. Sc i. 

And ffimmM the account of chance, before you taid 
* Let 118 make head«' It was your presurmise. 
That, in the dole of blows, yoor son might drop : 
Yon knew he walk'd o'er perils, on an edge, 170 
More likely to fall in than to get o'er ; 
Yon were adyised his flesh was capable 
Of woonds and scars, and that his forward spirit 
Wonld lift him where most trade of danger ranged : 
Yet did you say * Go forth ; ' and none of this, 
Thoagh strongly apprehended, could restrain 
The stifF-bome action : what hath then befallen, 
Or what hath this bold enterprise brought forth, 
More than that being which was like to be ? 

L. Bard. We all that are engaged to this loss 180 

Knew that we rentured on such dangerous seas 
That if we wrought out life 'twas ten to one ; 
And yet we Tentuied, for the gain proposed 
Choked the respect of likely peril fear'd ; 
And once we are o'erset, venture again. 
Come, we will all put forth, body and goods. 

Mor, 'Tis more than time : and, my most noble lord, 
I hear for certain, and do speak the truth. 
The gentle Archbishop of York is up 
With well-appointed powers : he is a man 190 

Who with a double surety bmds his foUowers. 

IS 



Acti. Sci. <eThe Second Part of 



My lord your son had only but the corpse^ 
But shadows and the shows of men, to fight ; 
For that same word, rebeUion, did divide 
The action of their bodies from their souls ; 
And they did fight with queasiness, constrain'd. 
As men drink potions, thai their weapons only 
SeemM on our side ; but, for their spirits and souls. 
This word, rebellion, it had froze them up, 
As fish are in a pond. But now the bishop 200 
Turns insurrection to religion : 
Supposed sincere and holy in his thoughts. 
He 's followed both with body and with mind ; 
And doth enlarge his rising with the blood 
Of fair King Richard, scraped from Pomfret stones ; 
Derives from heaven his quarrel and his cause ; 
Tells them he doth bestride a bleeding land. 
Gasping for life under great Bolingbroke ; 
And more and less do flock to follow him. 
North. I knew of this before ; but, to speak truth, 210 
This present grief had wiped it from my mind* 
Go in with me ; and counsel every man 
The aptest way for safety and revenge : 
Get posts and letters, and make friends with speed : 
Never so few, and never yet more need. 

[^Exeunt. 
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King Henry IV 3ib Act i. Sc. u. 

Scene II. 

London. A street* 

Enter Faistaff with hu Pi^e hearing bis 
evmrd and luckier. 

Fal. Sirrahy you giant, what aays the doctor to my 
water? 

Page. He said, or, the water itself was a good 
healthy water ; but, for the party that owed 
it, he might have moe diseases than he knew 
for. 

Fa!. Men of all sorts take a pride to gird at me : 
the brain of this foolish-compounded clay, man, 
is not able to invent any thing that tends to laugh- 
ter, more than I invent or is invented on me : I lO 
am not only witty in myself, but the cause that 
wit is in other men. I do here walk before thee 
like a sow that hath overwhelmed all her litter 
but one. If the prince put thee into my service 
for any other reason than to set me off, why 
then I have no judgement. Thou whoreson man- 
drake, thou art fitter to be worn in my cap than 
to wait at my heels. I was never manned with 
an agate till now : but I will inset you neither 



Act I. sc. a. "« The Second Part of 

in gold nor nlver, but in vile apparel, and send 20 
you back again to your master, for a jewel, — 
the juyenal, the prince your master, whose chin 
is not yet fledged. I will sooner have a beard 
grow in the palm of my hand than he shall get 
one on his cheek ; and yet he will not stick to 
say his &ce is a fiice-royal : God may finish it 
when he will, 'tis not a hair amiss yet : he may 
keep it still at a £ice-royal, for a barber shall 
never earn sixpence out of it ; and yet he '11 be 
crowing as if he had writ man ever since his 30 
fiither was a bachelor. He may keep his own 
grace, but he 's almost out of mine, I can assure 
him. What said Master Dombledom about 
the satin for my short cloak and my slops ? 

Page. He said, sir, you should procure him better 
assurance than Bardolph : he would not 
take his band and yours; he liked not the 
security. 

Fail. Let him be danmed, like the glutton ! pray 

God his tongue be hotter! A whoreson 40 
Achitophel ! a rascally yea-forsooth knave ! to 
bear a gentleman in hand, and then stand upon 
security ! The whoreson smooth-pates do now 
wear nothing but high shoes, and bunches of 

»4 
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keys at their gircUes ; and if a man is through 
with them in honest taking up, then they must 
stand upon security. I had as lief they would 
put ratsbane in my mouth as offer to stop it with 
security. I looked a' should have sent me two 
and twenty yards of satin, as I am a true knight, jo 
and he sends me security. Well, he may sleep 
in security ; for he hath the horn of abundance, 
and the lightness of his wife shines through it : 
and yet cannot he see, though he have his own 
lanthorn to light him. Where 's Bardolph ? 

Page. He's gone into Smithfield to buy your 
worship a horse. 

Fal. I bought him in Paul's, and he'll buy me a 
horse in Smithfield : an I could get me but a 
wife in the stews, I were manned, horsed, and 60 
wived* 

Enter the Lord Chief JusiUe and Servants 

Page. Sir, here comes the nobleman that com- 
mitted the prince for striking him about 
Bardolph. 

Fai. Wait close ; I will not see him. 

Cb. Just. What 's he that goes there ? 



Act I. Sc. n ^« The Second Part of 

Serv. FalttafFy an't please your lordahip. 

Cb. Jutt. He that was in question for the rob- 
bery? 

Sent. He, my lord: but he hath since done good 70 
service at Shrewsbury ; and, as I hear, is now 
going with some charge to the Lord John of 
Lancaster. 

Ch. Jutu What, to York ? Call him back 
again* 

Snv. Sir John Falstaff! 

Fed. Boy, tell him I am deaf. 

Page. You must speak louder; my master is 
dea£ 

Ch. Just. I am sure he is, to the hearing of any 80 
thing good. Go, pluck him by the elbow ; I 
must speak with him. 

Serv. Sir John ! 

Ftd. What ! a young knave, and begging ! Is there 

not wars? is there not employment? doth not 

the king lack subjects ? do not the rebels need 

soldiers ? Though it be a shame to be on any 

side but one, it is worse shame to beg than to 

be on the worst side, were it worse than the 

name of rebellion can tell how to make it. 90 

Serv. You mistake me, sir. 
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Fd. Why, sir, did I say you were an honest man ? 
setting my knighthood and my soldiership aside, 
I had lied in my throat, if I had said so. 

Serv, I pray you, sir, then set your knighthood and 
your soldiership aside; and give me leave to 
tell you, you lie m your throat, if you say I am 
any other than an honest man. 

Fed* I give thee leave to tell me so ! I lay aside 

that which grows to me! If thou gettest any lOO 
leave of me, hang me ; if thou takest leave, 
thou wert better be hanged. You hunt counter: 
hence! avaunt! 

5>rv. Sir, my lord would speak with you. 

Cb. Just. Sir John FalstafF, a word with you. 

Fal. My good lord ! God give your lordship good 
time of day. I am glad to see your lordship 
abroad: I heard say your lordship was sick: 
I hope your lordship goes abroad by advice. 
Your lordship, though not clean past your i to 
youth, hath yet some smack of age in you, 
some relish of the saltness of time ; and I most 
humbly beseech your lordship to have a 
reverend care of your health* 

Cb, Just. Sir John, I sent for you before your 
expedition to Shrewsbury. 
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Fal. An 't please your lordship, I hear his majesty 
is returned with some discomfort from 
Wales. 

Cb. Just. I talk not of his majesty : you would not 1 20 
come when I sent for you. 

Fal, And I hear, moreover, his highness is &Ilen 
into this same whoreson apoplexy. ' 

Ch. Just. Welly God mend him ! I pray you, let 
' me speak with you. 

Fed. This apoplexy is, as I take it, a kind of 
lethargy, aa 't please your lorddiip ; a kind of 
sleeping in the blood, a whoreson tingling. 

Cb. Just. What tell you me of it ? be it as 

it is. 130 

Fal. It hath it original from much grief, from study 
and perturbation of die brain : I have read the 
cause of his effects in Galen : it is a kind of 
<leafiiess* 

Ch. Just* I think you are £Jlen into the disease; 
for you hear not what I say to you. 

Fal. Very well, my lord, very well: rather, an*t 
please you, it is the disease of not listening, 
the malady of not marking, that I am troubled 
withal. 1 40 

Ch. Just. To punish you by the heels would amend 

iS 



King Henry IV. 9f^ Acti. Sc ii. 

the attention of your ears ; and I care not if I 

do become your physician. 
Fal, I am as poor as Job, my lord, but not so 

patient : your lordship may minister the potion 

of imprisonment to me in respect of poverty ; 

but how I should be your patient to follow your 

prescriptions, the wise may make some dram of 

a scruple, or indeed a scruple itself. 
CL Just. I sent for you, when there were matters 15O 

against you for your life, to come speak with 

me. 
Fal* As I was then advised by my learned counsel 

in the laws of this land-service, I did not 

come. 
Ch, Just, Well, the truth is, Sir John, you live in 

great in^uny. 
Fal, He that buckles him in my belt cannot live 

in less. 
Ch. Just. Your means are very slender, and your 

waste is great. 160 

Fal. I would it were otherwise ; I would my means 

were greater, and my waist slenderer* 
Ch. Just. You have misled the youthful prince. 
Fal. The young prince hath misled me : I am the 

fellow with the great belly, and he my dog. 
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CL Just, Welly I am loath to gall a new-healed 
wound: your day's service at Shrewsbury 
hath a little gilded over your night's exploit 
on Gadshill : you may thank the unquiet time i 
for your quiet o'er-posting that action. 

Fal. My lord ? 

Ch. JusU But since all is well, keep it so: wake 
not a sleeping wolf. 

Fal. To wake a wolf is as bad as to smell a 
fox. 

Ch. JusU What! you are as a candle, the better 
part burnt out. 

FaL A wassail candle, my lord, all taUow: if 
I did say of wax, my growth would approve i 
the truth. 

Ch. JusU There is not a white hair on your &ce but 
should have his effect of gravity. 

Fd. His effect of gravy, gravy, gravy. 

Ch. JusU You follow the young prince up and 
down, like his ill angel. 

Fa!. Not so, my lord ; your ill angel is light ; 
but I hope he that looks upon me will take me 
without weighing : and yet, in some respects, I 
grant, I cannot go : I cannot tell. Virtue is of i 
•0 litde regard in these costermonger times that 
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true Talour it turned bear-herd : pregnancy it 
made a taptter, and hath hit quick wit watted in 
giving reckoningt : all the other giftt appertinent 
to man, at the malice of thit age thapet them, are 
not worth a gooieberry. You that are old con- 
tider not the capacitiet of ut that are young ; you 
do meature the heat of our livert with the bitter- 
nets of your gallt : and we that are in the vaward 
of our youth, I mutt confest, are wagt too. 200 

Ch. JusU Do you tet down your name in the tcroU of 
youth, that are written down old with all the 
charactert of age \ Have you not a moist eye \ 
a dry hand ? a yellow cheek ? a white beard ? 
a decreasing leg ? an increasing belly \ is not 
your voice broken ? your wind short ? your chin 
double ? your wit angle ? and every part about 
you blasted with antiquity ? and will you yet 
call yourself young \ Fie, fie, fie. Sir John ! 

Fat. My lord, I wat bom about three of the clock 210 
in the afternoon, with a white head and tome- 
thing a round belly. For my voice, I have lost 
it n^th halloing and smging of anthems. To 
a]^rove my youth further, I will not : the truth 
13, 1 am only old m judgement and understand- 
ing s and he that will caper with me for a 

if 
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thousand marks, let him lend me the money, and 
have at him* For the box of the ear that the 
prince gave you, he gave it like a rude prince, and 
you took it like a sensible lord. I have checked 220 
him for it, and the young lion repents ; marry, not 
in ashes and sackcloth, but innewsilkand old sack. 

Ch, Just. Well, God send the prince a better 
companion ! 

FaL God send the companion a better prince ! I 
cannot rid my hands of him. 

Cb. Just. Well, the* king hath severed you and 
Prince Harry : I hear you are going with Lord 
John of Lancaster against the Archbishop and 
the Earl of Northumberland. 230 

Fai. Yea ; I thank your, pretty sweet wit £br it. 

But look you pray, all you that kiss my lady 

Peace at home, that our armies join not in a hot 

day $ for, by the Lord, I take but two shirts out 

with me, and I mean not to sweat extraordinarily: 

if It be a hot day, and I brandish any thing but a 

bottle, I would I might never spit white again. 

There is not a dangerous action can peep out his 

head, but I am thrust upon it : well, I cannot 

last ever : but it was alway yet the trick of our 240 

English nadon, if they have a good thing, to 

n 
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make it too common. If ye will needs say I 
am an old man, you should give me rest. I 
would to God my name were not so terrible to 
the enemy as it is : I were better to be eaten to 
death with a rust than to be scoured to nothing 
with perpetual motion- 
ed Juit» Welly be honest, be honest; and God 
bless your expedition ! 

Fal. Will your lordship lend me a thousand pound 250 
to furnish me forth i 

Ci, Just, Not a penny, not a penny ; you are too 
impatient to bear crosses. Fare you well : 
commend me to my cousin Westmoreland. 

[^Exeunt Chief Justice and Servant. 

Fd. If I do, fillip me with a three-man beetle. A 
man can no more separate age and covetousness 
than a' can part young limbs and lechery : 
but the gout galls the one, and the pox pinches 
the other ; and so both the degrees prevent my 
curses. Boy! 260 

Fage. Sir? 

Fdl. What money is in my purse ? 

Page. Seven groats and two pence. 

Fal. I can get no remedy against this consumption 
of the purse : borrowing only lingers.and Imgers 
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it out, but the disease is incurable. Go bear 
tkis letter to my Lord of Lancaster ; this to 
the prince ; this to the Earl of Westmoreland ; 
and this to old Mistress Ursula, whom I have 
weekly sworn to marry since I perceived the 270 
first white hair on my chin. About it: you 
know where to find me. [^Exit Page.^ A pox 
of this gout ! or, a gout of this pox ! for the one 
or the other plays the rogue with my great toe. 
'Tis no matter if I do halt; I have the wars 
for my colour, and my pension shall seem the 
more reasonable. A good wit will make use of 
any thing : I will turn diseases to conunodity. [^Exit. 

Scene III. 

TorL The ArcUubo^t palaet. 

Enter the Archhtshcpf the Lords HastiugSf Mowbray^ 

and Bardoipb. 

ArcL Thus have you heard our cause and known our 
means ; 
And, my most noUe friends, I pray yoji all. 
Speak plainly your opinions of our hopes : 
And first, lord marshal, what say you to it ? 
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Movfb. I well allow the occasion of our anns $ 
But gladly would be better satisfied 
How in our means we should advance ourselves 
To look with forehead bold and big enough 
Upon the power and puissance of the king. 

Halt. Our present musters grow upon the file lo 

To five and twenty thousand men of choice ; 
And our supplies live largely in the hope 
Of great Northumberland, whose bosom bums 
WiUi an mcensed fire of injuries. 

L» Bard, The question then. Lord Hastings, standeth 
thus ; 
Whether our present ^ve and twenty thousand 
May hold up head without Northumberland ? 

HasL With him, we may. 

L, Bar J. Yea, marry, there *s the point : 

But if without him we be thought too feeble. 
My judgement is, we should not step too &r 20 
Till we had his assistance by the hand ; 
For in a theme so bloody-^ced as this 
Conjecture, expectation, and surmise 
Of aids incertain should not be admitted. 

jfrcb. 'Tis very true. Lord Bardolph ; for indeed 
It was young Hotspur's case at Shrewsbury. 

L* Bard. It was, my lord ; who lined himself with hope, 

»5 
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Eadng the air on promise of supply. 

Flattering himself in project of a power 

Much smaller than the smallest of his thoughts. 30 

And SO9 with great imagination 

Proper to madmen, led his powers to death. 

And winking leap'd into destruction. 

Hast. But, by your lea^e, it never yet did hurt 
To lay down likelihoods and forms of hope* 

L. Bard. Yes, if this present quality of war. 

Indeed the instant action : a cause on foot, 

Lives so in hope, as in an early spring 

We see the appearing buds ; which to prove fruit, 

Hope gives not so much warrant as despair 40 

That frosts will bite them. When we mean to build. 

We first survey the plot, then draw the model | 

And when we see the figure of the house. 

Then must we rate the cost of the erection ; 

Which if we find outweighs ability. 

What do we then but draw anew the model 

In fetver offices, or at least desist 

To build at all ? Much more, in this great work. 

Which is almost to pluck a kingdom down 

And set another up, should we survey 50 

The plot of situation and the model, 

Consent upon a sure foundation, 

s6 
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QuesdoD sunreyors, know oat own estate. 

How able snch a work to ondergOy 

To weigh against his opposite ; or else 

We fortify in paper and in figures^ 

Using the names of men instead of men : 

Like one that draws the model of a house 

Beyond his power to build it ; who, half through^ 

Gives o'er and leaves his part-created cost 60 

A naked subject to the weeping clouds, 

And waste for churlish winter's tyranny. 

ffait. Grant that our hopes, yet likely of fair birth, 
Should be still-bom, and that we now possessed 
The utmost man of expectation, 
I think we are a body strong enough. 
Even as we are, to equal with the king. 

L. Bard. What, is the king but five and twenty thousand ? 

ffast. To us no more ; nay, not so much. Lord Bardolph. 
For his divisions, as the times do brawl, 70 

Are in three heads : one power against the French, 
And one against Glendower ; perforce a third 
Must take up us : so is the unfirm king 
In three divided ; and his coffers sound 
With hollow poverty and emptiness. 

jirci. That he should draw his several strengths together 
And come against us in full puissance, 

•7 
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Need not be dreaded. 

Hast. If he should do so. 

He leaves his back unarmMy the French and Welsh 
Baying him at the heels : never fear that. 80 

Z. Bard. Who is it like should lead his forces hither ? 

Hast. The Duke of Lancaster and Westmoreland ; 

Against the Welsh, himself and Harry Monmouth : 
But who is substituted 'gainst the Frenchi 
I have no certain notice. 

ArcL Let us on. 

And publish the occasion of our arms. 
The commonwealth is sick of their own choice ; 
Their over-greedy love hath surfeited : 
An habitation giddy and unsure 
Hath he that boildeth on the vulgar heart. 90 

O thou fond many, with what loud applause 
Didst thou beat heaven with Uessing Bolingbroke, 
Before he was what thou wouldst have him be ! 
And being now trimm'd in thine own desires, 
Thou, beastly feeder, art so full of him. 
That thou provokest thyself to cast him up. 
So, so, thou common dog, didst thou dbgorge 
Thy glutton bosom of the royal Richard % 
And now thou wouldst eat thy dead vomit up, 99 
And howl'st to find it. What trust is in these timei f 

f9 
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They that, when Richard lived, would hare him die, 
Are now become enamoured on his grave : 
Thou, that threw^st dust upon his goodly head 
When through proud London he came sighing on 
After the admired heels of Bolingbroke, 
Criest now * O earth, yield us that king again. 
And take thou this ! ' O thoughts of men accursed ! 
Past and to come seems best ; things present, worst. 

Mowb. Shall we go draw our numbers, and set on ? 

HasU We are time's subjects, and time bids be gone, no 

lExeunt. 

Act Second. 
Scene I. 

London. A street. 

Enter Hottest^ Fang and hit Boy witb ber, and 

Snare foUomng. 

Host. Master Fang, h^ve yon entered the 
action?' 

Fang. It is entered. 

Host. Where 's your yeomaa ? Is 't a lusty yeo- 
man? will a' stand to't? 
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Fang. Sirrah, where 's Snare ? 

HosU O Lordy ay ! good Maater Snare. 

Snare, Here, here. 

Fang, Snare, we must arrest Sir John Falstaff. 

HosU Yea, good Master Snare ; I have entered him l< 
and all. 

Snare. It may chance cost some of us our lives, for 
he will stab. 

HosU Alas the day ! take heed of him ; he stabbed 
me in mine own house, and that most beastly : 
in good faith, he cares not what mischief he 
does, if his weapon be out : he will foin like 
any devil ; he will spare neither man, woman, 
nor child. 

Fang, If I can close with him, I care not for his 
thrust. 

HosU No, nor I neither : I '11 be at your elbow. 

Fang, An I but fist him once; an a' come but 
within my vice, — 

HosU I am undone by his going; I warrant you, 
he 's an infinitive thing upon my score. Good 
Master Fang, hold him sure: good Master Snare 
let him not 'scape. A' comes continuantly t 
Pie-comer — saving your manhoods — ^to buy 
saddle; and he is indited to dinner to t 
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Lubber's-head in Lumbert street, to Master 
Smooth'^s the silkman : I pray ye, since my exion 
is entered and my case so openly known to the 
world, let him be brought in to his answer. A 
hundred mark is a long one for a poor lone woman 
to bear : and I have borne, and borne, and borne ; 
and have been fiibbed off, and fubbed off, and 
fubbed off, from this day to that day, that it is a 
shame to be thought on. There is no honesty 
in such dealing; unless a woman should be made 40 
an ass and a beast, to bear every knave's wrong. 
Yonder he comes ; and that arrant malmsey-nose 
knave, Bardolph, with him. Do your offices, 
do your offices: Master Fang and Master 
Snare, do me, do me, do me your offices. 

Enter Fal/taff", P^g^^ ond Bardolph. 

Fal. How now! whose mare's dead? what's the 

matter i 
Fang. Sir John, I arrest you at the suit of Mistress 

Quickly. 
FaL Away, varlets! Draw, Bardolph: cut me 50 

off the villain's head : throw the quean in the 

channel. 
Host. Throw me in the channel ! I '11 throw thee 

3« 
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in the channel. Wilt thou? wilt thou? thou 
bastardly rogue ! Murder, murder ! Ah, thou 
honey-suckle villain! wilt thou kill God's 
officers and the king's ? Ah, thou honey-seed 
rogue ! thou art a honey-seed, a man-queller, 
and a woman-queller. 

Fal. Keep them off, Bardolph. 

Fang. A rescue ! a rescue ! 

Hoit. Good people, bring a rescue or two. Thou 
wo't, wo't thou ? thou wo't, wo't ta ? do, do» 
thou rogue ! do, thou hemp-seed ! 

FaL Away, you scullion ! you rampallian ! you 
fustilarian ! I 'U tickle your catastrophe. 

Enter the Lord Chief Justice^ and his men* 

Ch, Just, What b the matter ? keep the peace here, 

ho! 
Host. Good my lord, be good to me. I beseech 

you, stand to me. 
Ch. Just. How now, Sir John ! what are you brawl 
here? 

Doth this become your place, your time and busine 

You should have been well on your way to York. 

Stand from him, fellow : wherefore hang'st upon hi 
Host. O my most worshipful lord, an 't please your 

3« 
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grace, I am a poor widow of Eastcheap, and he 
is arrested at my suit. 

Ci. JusU For what sum ? 

HoiU It is more than for some, my lord ; it is for 

ally all I have. He h^th eaten me out of house • 80 
and home ; he hath put all my substance into that 
fax belly of his : but I will haye some of it out 
again, or I will ride thee o' nights like the mare. 

Fed. I think I am as like to ride the mare, if I have 
any vantage of ground to get up. 

Ch. JusU How comes this. Sir John ? Fie ! what 
man of good temper would endure this tempest 
of exclamation? Are you not ashamed to 
enforce a poor widow to so rough a course 
to come by her own ? 90 

Fal* What is the gross sum that I owe thee ? 

BosU Marry, if thou wert an honest man, thyself 
and the money too* Thou didst swear to me 
upon a parcel«gilt goUet, sitting in my Dolphin- 
chamber, at the round table, by a sea-coal 
fire, upon Wednesday in Wheeson week, when 
the prince broke thy head for liking his father 
to a singing-man of Windsor, thou didst swear to 
me then, as I was washing thy wound, to marry 
me and make me my lady thy wife. Canst thou 100 
»8^ 33 
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deny it ? Did not goodwife Keech, the butcher's 
wife, come in then and call me goanp Quickly ? 
coming in to borrow a mess of vinegar ; telling 
us she had a good dish of prawns ; whereby thou 
didst desire to eat some ; whereby I told thee 
they were ill for a green wound ? And didst 
thou not, when she was gone down stairsi desire 
me to be no more so familiarity with such poor 
people ; saying that ere long they should call me 
madam ? And didst thou not kiss me and bid no 
me fetch thee thirty shillings ? I put thee now 
to thy book-oath : deny it, if thou canst 

FaJ. My lord, this is a poor mad soul ; and she sayi 
up and down the town that her eldest son is 
like you : she hath been in good case, and the 
truth is» pover^ hath distracted her. But for 
these foolish officers, I beseech you I may hare 
redress against them. 

CL JutU Sir John, Sir John» I am well acquainted 

with your manner of wrenching the true cause 1 20 
the fiJse way. It is not a confident brow, nor 
the throng of words that come with such more 
than impudent sauciness from you, can thrust 
me from a level consideration : you have, as it 
appears to me, practised upon the easy-yield- 

34 
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ing spirit of this womaoy and made her serve 
yoor uses both in purse and in person. 

Host. Yea, in truth, my lord. 

Cb. JusU Pray thee, peace. Pay her the debt you 

owe her, and unpay the villany you have done 1 30 
her : the one you may do with sterling money, 
and the other with current repentance. 

Fal. My lord, I will not undergo this sneap without 
reply. You call honourable boldness impudent 
sauciness : if a man will make courtesy and say 
nothing, he is virtuous : no, my lord, my humble 
duty remembered, I will not be your suitor. I 
say to you, I do desire deliverance from these 
officers, being upon hasty employment in the 
king's affairs. 140 

Ch, Just. You speak as having power to do wrong : 
but answer in the effect of your reputation, and 
satisfy the poor woman. 

Fal. Come hither, hostess. 

Enter Gower. 

Cb. Just. Now, Master Gower, what news? 

Gow. The king, my lord, and Harry Prince of Wales 

Are near at hand : the rest the paper tells. 
Fal. As I am a gentleman. 

3S 
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Hott. Faith, you said so before. 

Fal. As I am a gentleman. Come, no more words 
of it. 

Host, By this heavenly ground I tread on, I must be 
fain to pawn both my plate and the tapestry of 
my dining-chambers. 

Fal. Glasses, glasses, is the only drinking ; and for 
thy walls, a pretty slight drollery, or the story 
of the Prodigal, or the German hunting in water- 
work, is worth a thousand of these bed-hang- 
ings and these fly-bitten tapestries. Let it be 
ten pound, if thou canst. Come, an 'twere not 
for thy humours, there 's not a better wench in 
England. Go, wash thy ^ce, and draw the 
action. Come, thou must not be in this humour 
with me ; dost not know me ? come, come, I 
know thou wast set on to this. 

Host. Fr2LY thee. Sir John, let it be but twenty 
nobles : i' faith, I am loath to pawn my plate, 
80 God save me, la ! 

Fal. Let it alone ; I 'U make other shift : you 'U be 
a fool still. 

Host. Well, you shall have it, though I pawn my 

gown. I hope you '11 come to supper. You 'I 

pay me all together ? 

as 
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FaL Wm I live ? ^To Bardoiph^ Go, with her, 

with her ; hook on, hook on. 
Holt. Will you have Doll Tearsheet meet you at 

supper? 
Fai. No more words ; let 's have her. 

^Exeunt Hostess f Bardolph^ Officers^ and Boy. 
Ch. Just, I have heard better news. 
Fal. What 's the news, my lord ? i8o 

CL Just. Where lay the king last night ? 
Govf, At Basingstoke, my lord. 
Fai. I hope, my lord, all 'a well : what is the news, 

my lord ? 
Cb. Just, Come all his forces back ? 
Gow. No ; fifteen hundred foot, five hundred horse. 

Are march'd up to my Lord of Lancaster, 

Against Northumberland and the Archbishop. 
Fal, Comes the king back from Wales, my noble lord ? 
Ch. Just, You shall have letters of me presently : 190 

Come, go along with me, good Master Gower. 
FaL My lord ! 

Ck Just. What 'a the matter i 
Fal. Master Gower, shall I entreat you with me 

to dinner ? 
Gow. I must wait upon my good lord here ; I thank 

you, good Sir John. 

37 
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Cb, JuiL Sir John, you loiter here too long, 
being you are to take aoldiers. up in counties 
as you go. 200 

Fal. Will you sup with me. Master Gower ? 

Cb, JuiU What foolish roaster taught you these 
manners. Sir John ? 

Fai* Master Gower, if they become me not, he 
was a fool that taught them me. This is the 
right fencing grace, my lord \ tap for tap, and 
so part fair. 

Cb. Jutt, Now the Lord lighten thee! thou art 

a great fool. {Exeunt 



Scene II. 

London, Anotber street. 

Enter Prince Henry and Poms, 

Prince. Before God, I am exceeding weary. 
Poins, Is't come to that? I had thought weari* 

ness durst not have attached one of so high 

blood. 

Prince. Faith, it does me ; though it discolours the 

complexion of my greatness to acknowledge 
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it Doth it not show vilely in me to desire 
small beer? 

Wn/. Why, a prince should not be so loosely 
studied as to remember so weak a composition. lO 

Wnrr. Belike then my appetite was not princely 
got ; for, by my troth, I do now remember the 
poor creature, small beer. But, indeed, these 
humble considerations make me out of love with 
my greatness. What a disgrace is it to me to 
remember thy name ! or to know thy face to- 
morrow ! or to take note how many pair of silk 
stockings thou hast, yiz. these, and those that 
were thy peach-coloured ones ! or to bear the 
inventory of thy shirts ; as, one for superfluity, and 20 
another for use! But that the tennis-court- 
keeper knows better than I ; for it is a low ebb of 
linen with thee when thou keepest not racket there; 
as thou hast not done a great while, because the 
rest of thy low countries have made a shift to eat 
up thy holland : and God knows, whether those 
that bawl out the ruins of thy linen shall inherit 
his kingdom : but the midwives say the children 
are not in the fault ; whereupon the world in- 
creases, and kindreds are mightily strengthened. 30 

oins. How ill it follows, after you have laboured so 
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hardy you should talk so idly ! Tell me, how 
many good young princes would do so, their 
Others being so sick as yours at this time is i 

Prince, Shall I tell thee one thing, Poins ? 

Poitu, Yes, faith ; and let it be an excellent good 
thing. 

Prince, It shall serve among wits of no higher breed- 
ing than thine. 

Poins, Go to ; I stand the push of your one thing 
that you will tell. 

Prince, Marry, I tell thee, it is not meet that I 
should be sad, now my father is sick : albeit I 
could tell to thee, as to one it pleases me, for 
fault of a better, to call my friend, I could be 
sad, and sad indeed too. 

Poins, Very hardly upon such a subject 

Prince, By this hand, thou thinkest me as far in the 
devil's book as thou and Falstaff* for obduracy 
and persistency: let the end try the man. 
But I tell thee, my heart bleeds inwardly that 
my &ther is so sick: and keeping such vile 
company as thou art hath in reason taken from 
me all ostentation of sorrow. 

Poins, The reason ? 

Prince, What wouldst thou think of me, if I should 
weep? v> 
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Poins. 1 would think thee a most princely 
hypocrite. 

Prince. It would be every man's thought ; and thou 60 
art a blessed fellow to think as every man thinks : 
never a man's thought in the world keeps the 
road-way better than thine : every man would 
think me an hypocrite indeed. And what accites 
your most worshipful thought to think so ? 

Pom/. Why, because you have been so lewd^ and so 
much engrafFed to Falstaff. 

Prince* And to thee. 

Poins, By this light, I am well spoke on; I can 

hear it with mine own ears : the worst that they 70 
can say of me is that I am a second brother, 
and that I am a proper fellow of my hands ; 
and those two things, I confess, I cannot help. 
By the mass, here comes Bardolph. 

Enter Bardolph and Page. 

Prince. And the boy that I gave FalstafF: a' had 
him from me Christian ; and look, if the fat 
villain have not transformed him ape. 

Bard. God save your grace 1 

Prince. And yours, most noble Bardolph ! 

Bard. Come, you virtuous ass, you bashful fool, 8o 
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Prince of Waica, greeting.' Why, this is a 
certificate. 
Prince. Peace! 

Poins. [^Reads'] *I will imitate the honourable 
Romans in brevity : ' he sure means brevity 
in breath, short-winded. < I commend me to 
thee, I commend thee, and I leave thee* Be 
not too ^miliar with Poins; for he misuses thy 
fevours so much, that he swears thou art to 
marry his sister Nell. Repent at idle times T40 
as thou mayest ; and so, £u'ewell. 

* Thine, by yea and no, which is as 
much as to say, as thou usest him. 
Jack Fal&taff with my familiars, 
John with my brothers and sisters, 
and Sn. John with all Europe.' 
My lord, I'll steep thb letter in sack, and 
make him eat it. 
Prince. That 's to make him eat twenty of his 
words. But do you use me thus, Ned ? must i 
I marry your sister ? 
Ptmu. God send the wench no worse fortune 1 

But I never said so* 
Prince. Well, thus we play the fools with the time ; 
and the sjnrits of the wise sit in the clouds 
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and mock us. Is your master here in 

London ? 
Bard, Yea, my lord. 
Prince. Where sups he ? doth the old boar feed in 

the old frank ? i6o 

Bard, At the old place, my lord, in East* 

cheap. 
Prince, What company ? 
Pi^e, Ephesians, my lord, of the old church. 
Prince, Sup any women with him ? 
Page, None, my lord, but old Mistress Quickly and 

Mistress Doll Tearsheet. 
Prince, What pagan may that be ? 
Page, A proper gentlewoman, sir, and a kinswoman 

of my master's. 1 70 

Prince, Even such kin as the parish heifers are to 

the town bull. Shall we steal upon them, Ned, 

at supper ? 
Poinj, I am your shadow, my lord; I'll follow 

you. 
Prince. Sirrah, you boy, and Bardolph, no word to 

your master that I am yet come to town : 

there 's for your silence. 

Bard, I have no tongue, sir. 

Page, And for mine, sir, I will govern it. 1 80 
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Prince. Fare you well; go. [Exeunt Bardolph 
and Pager\ This Doll Tearaheet should be 
some road. 

Pwnt* I warrant you, as common as the way 
between Saint Alban's and London. 

Prince. How might we see FalstafF bestow himself 
to-night in his true colours, and not ourselves 
be seen? 

P(ms. Put on two leathern jerkins and aprons, 
and wait upon him at his table as i 
drawers. 

Prtnccm From a god to a bull ? a heavy descension ! 
it was Jove's case. From a prince to a 
prentice? a low transformation! that shall be 
mine; for in every thing the purpose must 
weigh with the folly. Follow me, Ned. [Exeu 

Scene III. 

Warkworth. Before the castle. 

Enter Nortbumherland^ Lady Northumberland^ 

and Lady Percy. 

North. I pray thee, loving wife, and gentle daughter. 
Give even way unto my rough affairs : 
Put not you on the visage of the times, 
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And be like them to Percy troublesome. 

Lady N. I have given over, I will speak no more : 
Do what you will ; your wisdom be your guide. 

North. Alas, sweet wife, my honour is at pawn ; 
Andy but my going, nothing can redeem it. 

Lady P. O yet, for God's sake, go not to these wars ! 
The time was, &ther9 that you broke your word, lO 
When you were more endear'd to it than now ; 
When your own Percy, when my heart's dear Harry, 
Threw many a northward look to see his father 
Bring up his powers ; but he did long in vain. 
Who then persuaded you to stay at home ? 
There were two honours lost, yours and your son's. 
For yours, the God of heaven brighten it ! 
For his, it stuck upon him as the sun 
In the grey vault of heaven, and by his light 
Did all the chivalry of England move 20 

To do brave acts : he was indeed the glass 
Wherein the noble youth did dress themselves : 
He had no legs that practised not his gait ; 
And speaking thick, which nature made his blemish, 
Became the accents of the valiant ; 
For those that could speak low and tardily 
Would turn their own perfection to abuse, 
To seem like him : so that in speech, in gait, 
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In diet, in affections of delight. 

In military rules, humours of blood, 30 

He was the mark and glass, copy and book, 

That fashion'd others. And him, O wondrous him ! 

O miracle of men ! him did you leave, 

Second to none, unseconded by you, 

To look upon the hideous god of war 

In disadvantage ; to abide a field 

Where nothing but the sound of Hotspur's name 

Did seem defensible : so you left him. 

Never, O never, do his ghost the wrong 

To hold your honour more precise and nice 40 

With others than with him ! let them alone : 

The marshal and the archbishop are strong : 

Had my sweet Harry had but half their numbers. 

To-day might I, hanging on Hotspur's neck. 

Have talk'd of Monmouth's grave. 

North, Beshrew your heart, 

Fair daughter, you do draw my spirits from me 
With new lamenting ancient oversights. 
But I must go and meet with danger there, 
Or it will seek me in another place 
And find me worse provided. 

Lady N. O, fly to Scotland, 50 

Till that the nobles and the armed commons 
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Have of their puissance made a little taste. 

LaJy P, If they get ground and vantage of the king, 
Then join you with them, like a rib of steel. 
To make strength stronger ; but, for all our loves, 
First let them try themselves. So did your son ; 
He was so suffered : so came I a widow ; 
And never shall have length of life enough 
To rain upon remembrance with mine eyes. 
That it may grow and sprout as high as heaven, 60 
For recordation to my noble husband. 

North. Come, come, go in with me. 'Tis with my mind 
As with the tide sweU'd up unto his height. 
That makes a still-stand, running neither way : 
Fain would I go to meet the archbishop. 
But many thousand reasons hold me back. 
I will resolve for Scotland : there am I, 
Till time and vantage crave my company.. [Exeunt. 

Scene IV, 

London, The Boar^t^head Tavern in Eoitcheap. 
Enter two Draweru 
Ftrst Draw. What the devil hast thou brought 
there? apple- Johns? thou knowest Sir John 
cannot endure an apple- John. 
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Sec. Draw. Mass^ thou sayett true. The prince 
once set a dish of apple-johns before him, and 
told him there were fiye more Sir Johns ; and, 
putting off his hat, said, ^I will now take my 
leave of these six dry, round, old, withered 
knights.' It angered him to the heart : but he 
hath forgot that. lo 

Firtt Draw. Why, then, coyer, and set them down : 
and see if thou canst find out Sneak's noise ; 
Mistress Tearsheet would fiiin hear some mudc 
Dispatch : the room where they supped is too 
hot ; they '11 come in straight. 

Sec. Draw. Sirrah, here will be the prince and 
Master Poins anon ; and they will put on two 
of our jerkins and aprons ; and Sir John must 
not know of it: Bardolph hath brought 
word. ic 

Firtt Draw. By the mass, here will be old utis : it 
will be an excellent stratagem. 

Sec. Draw. I '11 see if I can find out Sneak. ^Ssek 

Enter Hosteis and DoS Tear sheet. 

Host. V &ith, sweetheart, methinks now you are in 
an excellent good temperality: your pulsidge 
beats as extraordinarily as heart would desire | 
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and your colour^ I warrant you, is as red as 
any rose, in good truth, la ! But, i' £iith, you 
have drunk too much canaries; and that's a 
marrellous searching wine, and it perfumes the 30 
blood ere one can say * What's this?' How 
do you now ? 

DoL Better than I was: hem! 

Hoit. Why, that's well said; a good heart's 
worth gold* Lo, here comes Sir John* 

Enter Falstaff. 

Fcl. \Smguig\ *When Arthur first in court' — 
Empty the Jordan. \JExit First Drawer,'] — 
ZSh^git^'] 'And was a worthy king.' How 
now. Mistress Doll I 

Host. Sick of a calm ; yea, good faith. 40 

FaL So is all her sect ; an they be once in a calm, 
they are sick. 

DoL You muddy rascal, is that all the comfort 
you give me ? 

Fai. You make fiit rascals, Mistress DolL 

Dol. I make them! gluttony and diseases nuke 
them ; I make them not. 

FaL If the cook help to make the gluttony, you help 
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to make the diseaaest DoU : we catch of you, 
DoUy we catch of you ; grant that, my poor 
virtue, gnmt that. 

Do!. Yea, joy, our chains and our jewels. 

FaL * Your brooches, pearls, and ouches : ' fi>r 
to serve bravely is to come halting off^ you 
know ; to come off the breach with his pike 
bent bravely, and to surgery bravely ; to venture 
upon the charged chambers bravely, — 

DoL Hang yourself, you muddy conger, hang 
yourself! 

Host, By my troth, this is the old fasluon; you i 
two never meet but you fall to some discord : 
you are both, i' good truth, as rheumatic as two 
dry toasts ; you cannot one bear with another's 
confirmities. What the good-year ! one must 
bear, and that must be you : you are the weaker 
vessel, as they say, the emptier vesseL 

Doh Can a weak empty vessel bear such a huge 
full hogshead? there's a whole merchant's 
venture of Bourdeaux stuff in him } you have 
not seen a hulk better stuffed in the hold. 7 
Come, I '11 be friends with thee. Jack : thou 
art going to the wars ; and whether I shall ever 
see thee again or no, there is nobody cares. 
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Re-enter First Drawer. 

First Draw, Sir, Ancient Pistol's below, and 
would speak with you. 

DoL Hang him, swaggering rascal ! let him 
not come hither: it is the foul-mouthedst 
rogue in England. 

Host. If he swagger, let him not come here : no, 

by my &ith ; I must live among my neighbours ; So 
I'll no swaggerers: I am in good name and 
fame with the very best : shut the door ; there 
comes no swaggerers here : I have not lived 
all this while, to have swaggering now: shut 
the door, I pray you. 

Fal. Dost thou hear, hostess ? 

Host. Pray ye, pacify yourself. Sir John: there 
comes no swaggerers here. 

Fal, Dost thou hear ? it is mine ancient. 

Host. Tilly-fidly, Sir John, ne'er tell me: your 90 
ancient swaggerer comes not in my doors. I 
was before Master Tisiclc, the debuty, t' other 
day I and, as he said to me, 'twas no longer ago 
than Wednesday last, * V good fiiith, neighbour 
Quickly,' says he; Master Dumbe, our minister, 
was by then; < neighbour Quickly,' says he, 
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'receive those that are civil ; for/ said he, * yon 
are m an ill name : ' now a' said so, I can tell 
whereupon ; ' for/ says he, * you are an honest 
wonuuiy and well thought on; therefore take loo 
heed what guests you receive : receive,' says he, 
<no swaggering companions.' There comes 
none here : you would bless you to hear what 
he said : no, I '11 no swaggerers. 

Fai. He 's no swaggerer, hostess } a tame cheater, 
i' feith; you may stroke him as gently as a 
puppy greyhound: he'll not swagger with a 
Barbary hen, if her feathers turn back in any 
show of resistance. Call him up, drawer. 

[^Exit First Drawer, 

Host. Cheater, call you him ? I will bar no honest no 
man my house, nor no cheater : but I do not 
love swaggering, by my troth ; I am the worse, 
when one says swagger : feel, masters, how 1 
shake ; look you, I warrant you. 

Dot* So you do, hostess. 

Host. Do I? yea, in very truth, do I, an 'twere 
an aspen leaf: I cannot abide swag- 
gerers. 

Enter Ptstei^ Bardolph^ and Page. 

Pistf God save you. Sir John ! 
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Fal. Welcome^ Ancient Pistol. Here^ Pistol, I I2Q 
charge you with a cup of sack : do you dis- 
charge upon mine hostess* 

Put. I will discharge upon her, Sir John, with two 
bullets. 

Fa!. She is jnstol-proof, sir; you shall hardly 
offend her. 

Host. Come, I 'U drink no proofs nor no bullets : 
I 'U drink no more than will do me good, for 
no man's pleasure, I. 

Piit. Then to you, Mistress Dorothy ; I will charge 1 30 
you. 

Del. Charge me ! I scorn you, scurvy companion. 
What! you poor, base, rascally, cheating, 
lack-linen mate! Away, you mouldy rogue, 
away ! I am meat for your master. 

PisU I know you. Mistress Dorothy. 

DoL Away, you cut-purse rascal ! you filthy bung, 
away ! by this wine, I 'U thrust my knife in 
your mouldy chaps, an you play the saucy cuttle 
with me. Away, you bottle-ale rascal! you 140 
basket-hilt stale juggler, you ! Since when, I 
pray you, sir ? God's light, with two points on 
your shoulder ? much ! 

Pist. God let me not live, but I will murder your 
ruff for this. ^ 



r 



Act 1 1. Sc. iv. •« The Second Part of 

Pal. No more. Pistol; I would not have you go 
off here : discharge yourself of our compaoyy 
PistoL 

Host, No, good Captain Pistol; not here, sweet 

captain. 1 50 

Dol. Captain! thou abominable damned cheater, 
art thou not ashamed to be called captain ? 
An captains were of my mind, they would 
truncheon you out, for taking their names upon 
you before you haTe earned them. You a 
captain ! you slave, for what ? for tearing a 
poor whore's ruff in a bawdy-house ? He a 
captain! hang him, rogue! he lives upon mouldy 
stewed prunes and dried cakes. A captain! 
God's light, these villains will make the word as 160 
odious as the word * occupy;' which was an 
excellent good word before it was ill sorted : 
therefore captains had need look to 'u 

Bard. Pray thee, go down, good ancient. 

Fai. Hark thee hither. Mistress DolL 

PiiU Not I : I tell thee what, Corporal Bardolph, 
I could tear her : I '11 be revenged of her. 

Page. Pray thee, go down. 

Pist. I '11 see her danmed first ; to Pluto's danmed 

lakei by this hand^ to the infernal deep, with 170 
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Erebus and tortures vile also. Hold hook and 
line, say I. Down, down, dogs ! down, fait^ 
ors ! Have we not Hiren here ? 

Host. Good Captain Peesel, be quiet; 'tis very 
late, i' &ith: I beseek you now, aggravate 
your choler. 

Pist. These be good humours, indeed! Shall pack- 
horses, 
And hollow pamperM jades of Asia, 
Which cannot go but thirty mile a day. 
Compare with Csesars, and with Cannibals, i8o 

And Trojan Greeks ? nay, rather damn them with 
Eling Cerberus ; and let the welkin roar. 
Shall we fall foul for toys ? 

Host. By my troth, captain, these are very bitter 
words. 

Bard, Be gone, good ancient: this will grow to a 
brawl anon. 

Pist. Die men like dogs ! give crowns like pins ! 
Have we not Hiren here ? 

Host. O' my word, captain, there 's none such here. 190 
What the good-year ! do you think I would 
deny her ? For God's sake, be quiet. 

Pist. Then £etd^ and be fat, my fair CalipoHs* 
Come, give 's some sack. 
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* Si fortune me tormentey spento me contento.' 
Fear we broadsides ? no, let the fiend give fire s 
Gire me some sack : and, sweetheart, lie thou there. 

[^Li^mg down iU iwonL 
Come we to full points here; and are etceteras 
nothing ? 

Fal. Pistol, I would be quieL 

Put. Sweet knight, I Idss thy neaf: what! we 200 
have seen the seven stars. 

Dol, For God's sake, thrust him down stairs: I 
cannot endure such a fustian rascal. 

Put. Thrust him down stairs! know we not 
Galloway nags ? 

Fal. Quoit him down, Bardolph, like a sfaovc-groat 
shilling : nay, an a' do nothing but speak no- 
thing, a' shall be nothing here. 

Bard. Come, get you down stairs. 

Pht. What ! shall we have incision i shall we imbrue ? 

[jSnatMng t^ Us inwriL 
Then death rock me asleep, abridge my doleful 
days! lii 

Why, then, let grievous, ghastly, gaping wounds 
Untwine the Sisters Three ! Come, Atropos, I say 

Host. Here 's goodly stuff toward ! 

Fah Give me my rapier, boy. 
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Dd. I pray thee, Jack, I pray thee» do not 
draw. 

Fai* Get you down stairs. 

\_P rawing^ and driving PisUd out. 

Host, Here *b a goodly tumult ! I '11 forswear 

keeping house, afore I '11 be in these tirrits and 220 
frights. So; murder, I warrant now. Alas, 
alas ! put up your naked weapons, put up your 
naked weapons. [JExeunt Pistol and Bardolpb. 

Doi. I pray thee. Jack, be quiet ; the rascal 's 
gone. Ah, you whoreson little valiant villain, 
you! 

Host. Are you not hurt i' the groin ? methought a' 
made a shrewd thrust at your belly. 

Re-enter Bardolpb* 

Fed. Have you turned him out o' doors \ 

Bard. Yea, air. The rascal's drunk: you have 230 
hurt him, sir, i' the shoulder. 

Fed. A rascal ! to brave me I 

Dol. Ah, you sweet little rogue, you ! Alas, poor 
ape, how thou sweatest ! come, let me wipe thy 
&ce ; come on, you whoreson chops : ah, rogue ! 
i' &ith, I love thee: thou art as valorous as 
Hector of Troy, worth five of Agamemnon, and 
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ten times better than the Nine Worthies : ah, 

villain! 
Fd. A rascally slave! I will toss the rogue in a 240 

blanket. 
BoL D09 an thou darest for thy heart: an 

thou dost, I '11 canvass thee between a pair of 

sheets. 

Enter Music. 

Page, The music is come, sir. 

Fal, Let them play. Play, sirs. Sit on my knee, 
Doll. A rascal bragging slave! the rogue 
fled from me like quicksilver. 

Doi. V faith, and thou followedst him like a church. 

Thou whoreson little tidy Bartholomew boar- 250 
pig, when wilt thou leave fighting o' days and 
foining o' nights, and begin to patch up thine 
old body for heaven ? 

EnieTf behind^ Prince Henry and Poins^ £sgmsed, 

Fal. Peace, good Doll! do not speak like a death's- 
head ; do not bid me remember mine end. 

DoL Sirrah, what humour 's the prince of? 

Fal. A good shallow young feUow : a' would have 
made a good pantler, a' would ha' chipped 
br^ad well. 
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DoL They say Poins has a good wit. 260 

Fal. He a good wit? hang him, baboon ! his wit's 
as thick as Tewksbury mustard; there's no 
more conceit in him than is in a mallet. 

DoL Why does the prince love him so, then ? 

FoIm Because their legs are both of a bigness; and 
a' plays at quoits well; and eats conger and 
fennel ; and drinks off candles' ends for flap- 
dragons ; and rides the wild-mare with the boys ; 
and jumps upon joined-stools; and swears with a 
good grace ; and wears his boots very smooth, 270 
like unto the sign of the leg ; and breeds no bate 
with telling of discreet stories ; and such other 
gambol faculties a' has, that show a weak mind 
and an able body, for the which the prince admits 
him : for the prince himself is such another ; 
the weight of a hair will turn the scales be- 
tween their avoirdupois. 

Prince. Would not this nave of a wheel have his 
ears cut off? 

Poini. Let 's beat him before his whore. 280 

Prince. Look, whether the withered elder hath not 
his poll clawed like a parrot. 

Poms. Is it not strange that desire should so many 

years outlive performance ? 
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Fai. Kiss me, Doll. 

Prince* Saturn and Venus this year in conjunction ! 

what says the almanac to that ? 
Polm, And, look, whether the fiery Trigon, his 

man, be not lisping to his master's old tables, 

his note-book, his counsel-keeper. 290 

Fal* Thou dost give me flattering busses. 
DoL By my troth, I kiss thee with a most constant 

heart. 
Fal. I am old, I am old. 
Doh I love thee better than I love e'er a scurvy 

young boy of them all. 
Fal. What stuff wilt have a kirtle of? I shall receive 

money o' Thursday: shalt have a cap to-morrow. 

A merry song, come : it grows late ; we Ml to 

bed. Thou 'It forget me when I am gone. 300 
Dol. By my troth, thou 'It set me a-weeping, an 

thou sayest so : prove that ever I dress myself 

handsome till thy return : well, hearken at the 

end. 
Fal. Some sack, Francis. 

* V Anon, anon, sir. ^Coming forward. 

Fat. Ha! a bastard son of the king's? And art 

not thou Poms his brother ? 
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Prince, Why^ thou globe of sinRil contineiitSy what 

a life dost thou lead ! 310 

Fai. A better than thou : I am a gentleman ; thou 

art a drawer. 
Prmee, Very true, tax ; and I come to draw you out 

by the ears. 
Host. O9 the Lord preserve thy good grace! by 

my troth, welcome to London. Now, the 

Lord bless that sweet face of thine ! O Jesu, 

are you come from Wales ? 
Fal. Thou whoreson mad compound of majesty, 

by this light flesh and corrupt blood, thou 320 

art welcome. 
Dei. How, you hx fool ! I scorn you. 
Poms. My lord, he will drive you out of your 

revenge and turn all to a merriment, if you 

take not the heat. 
Prince, You whoreson candle-mine, you, how vilely 

did yon speak of me even now before this 

honest, virtuous, civil gentlewoman ! 
Host. God's blessing of your good heart I and so 

she is, by my troth. 330 

Fal. Didst thou hear me? 
Prince. Yea, and you knew me, as you did when 

you ran away by Gadshill: you knew I 
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was at your back, and spoke it on purpose to 
try my patience. 

Fal* No, no, no; not so; I did not think thou 
wast within hearing. 

Prince. I shall driye you then to confess the wilful 
abuse ; and then I know how to handle you. 

Fai, No abuse, Hal, o' mine honour ; no abuse. . 340 

Prince* Not to dispraise me, and call me pander and 
bread-chipper and I know not what ? 

Fal. No abuse, Hal. 

Poins. No abuse ? 

Fai. No abuse, Ned, i' the world ; honest Ned^ 
none. I dispraised him before the wicked, that 
the wicked might not fall in lore with him ; in 
which doing, I haye done the part of a carefiil 
friend and a true subject, and thy father is to 
give me thanks for it. No abuse, Hal : none, 350 
Ned, none : no, faith, boys, none. 

Prince, See now, whether pure fear and entire cow- 
ardice doth not make thee wrong this yirtuous 
gentlewoman to close with us. Is she of the 
wicked ? is thine hostess here of the wicked ? or 
b thy boy of the wicked ? or honest Bardolph, 
whose zeal burns in his nose, of the wicked i 

Poins. Answer, thou dead elm, answer. 
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FaL The fiend hath pricked down Bardolph irre- 
coverable; and his &ce is Lucifer's privy- 360 
kitchen^ where he doth nothing but roast malt- 
worms. For the boy, there is a good angel 
about him ; but the devil outbids him too. 

Prince, For the women ? 

FaL For one of them, she is in hell already, and 
bums poor souls. For the other, I owe her 
uoney ; and whether she be damned for that, 
I know not. 

Host. No, I warrant you. 

Fal. No, I think thou art not ; I think thou art 370 
quit for that. Marry, there is another indict- 
ment upon thee, for suffering flesh to be eaten 
in thy house, contrary to the law ; for the which 
I think thou wilt howl. 

Hori. All victuallers do so : what 's a joint of mutton 
or two m a whole Lent ? 

Prmee. You, gentlewoman, — 

DoL What says your grace ? 

Fal. His grace says that which his flesh rebels 

against. 380 

[^Knocking within. 

Host. Who knocks so loud at door ? Look to the 
door there^ Francis. 
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Enter Peto. 

Prince, Peto, how now ! what news ? 

Peto. The king your father is at Westminster ; 
And there are twenty weak and wearied posts 
Come from the north : and, as I came along, 
I met and overtook a dozen captains. 
Bare-headed, sweating, knocking at the taverns. 
And asking every one for Sir John Falstaff. 

Prince. By heaven, Poins, I feel me much to blame, 390 
So idly to profane the precious time ; 
When tempest of commotion, like the south 
Borne with black vapour, doth begin to melt. 
And drop upon our bare unarmed heads. 
Give me my sword and cloak. FalstafF, good night. 
[^Exeunt Prince Henry , Pome, Peto, and Bardolph. 

FaL Now comes in the sweetest morsel of the night, 

and we must hence, and leave it unpicked. 

[Knocking wthhu\ More knocking at the 

door! 

Re-enter Bardo!pb» 

How now ! what's the matter ? 400 

BarcL You must away to court, sir, presently | 

A dozen captains stay at door for you. 
Fal, [To the Page'] Pay the musicians, sirrah. Fare- 
well, hostess; Birewell, Doll. You see, my 
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good wenches, how men of merit are sought after: 

the undesenrer may sleep, when the man of action 

is called on. Farewell, good wenches : if I be 

not sent away post, I will see you again ere I go. 
DoL I cannot speak ; if my heart be not ready to 

burst, — well, sweet Jack, have a care of thyself. 410 
Fal. Farewell, farewell. [^Exeunt Falstaff and Bardolph. 
Host. Well, fare thee well : I have known thee 

these twenty nine years, come peascod-time ; 

but an honester and truer-hearted man, — well, 

fare thee well. 
Bard. [Within} Mistress Tearsheet ! 
Host. What 's the matter ? 
Bard. [JVitbin~\ Bid Mistress Tearsheet come to 

my master. 
Host. O, run, Doll, run ; run, good Doll : come. 420 

[She comes blubbered.'} Yea, will you come, Doll ? 

[Exeunt. 
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Act Third. 
Scene I. 

Westminster. The palace. 

Enter the King in Ins mghtgown^ with a Page. 

King. Go call the Earls of Surrey and of Warwick % 
Buty ere they come, bid them o'er-read these letters. 
And well consider of them : make good speed. 

[Exit Pi^e. 
How many thousand of my poorest subjects 
Are at this hour asleep ! O sleep, O gentle sleep, 
Nature's soft nurse, how have I frighted thee. 
That thou no more wilt weigh my eyelids down. 
And steep my senses in forgetfiilness ? 
Why rather, sleep, liest thou in smoky cribs. 
Upon uneasy pallets stretching thee, lo 

And hush'd with buzzing night-flies to thy slumber. 
Than in the perfumed chambers of the great, 
Under the canopies of costly state. 
And lull'd with sound of sweetest melody i 
O thou dull god, why liest thou with the vile 
In loathsome beds, and leavest the kingly couch 
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A watch-caae or a common 'lanim-bdl ? 

Wilt thou upon the high and giddy mast 

Seal up the ship-boy's eyes, and rock his brains 

In cradle of the rude imperious surge, 20 

And in the visitation of the winds. 

Who take the ruffian billows by the top. 

Curling their monstrous heads, and hanging them 

With deafening clamour in the slippery clouds, 

That, with the hurly, death itself awakes ? 

Canst thou, O partial sleep, giye thy repose 

To the wet sea-boy in an hour so rude ; 

And in the calmest and most stillest night, 

With all appliances and means to boot. 

Deny it to a king ? Then happy low, lie down ! 30 

Uneasy lies the head that wears a crown. 

Enter Warwick and Sumy* 

War. Many good morrows to your majesty ! 

King* Is it good morrow, lords ? 

War. 'Tis one o'clock, and past. 

King. Why, then, good morrow to you all, my lords. 

Haye you read o'er the letters that I sent you ? 
War. We have^ my liege. 
King. Then you perceive the body of our kingdom 

How foul it is ; what rank diseases grow, 
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And with what danger, near the heart of it. 40 

War* It is bat as a body yet distempered ; 

Which to his former strength may be restored 

With good advice and little medicine : 

My Lord Northumberland will soon be cool'd. 

Ktng, O God ! that one might read the book of &te, 
And see the revolution of the times 
Make mountains level, and the continent, 
Weary of solid firmness, melt itself 
Into the sea ! and, other times, to see 
The beachy girdle of the ocean jo 

Too wide for Neptune's hips ; how chances mock. 
And changes fill the cup of alteration 
With divers liquors ! O, if this were seen. 
The happiest youth, viewing his progress through. 
What perils past, what crosses to ensue. 
Would shut the book, and sit him down and die. 
'Tis not ten years gone 

Since Richard and Northumberland, great friends. 
Did feast together, and in two years after 
Were they at wars : it is but eight years since 60 
This Percy was the man nearest my soul ; 
Who like a brother toilM in my affairs. 
And laid his love and lifie under my foot ; 

Yea, for my sake, even to the eyes of Richard 
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Gave him defiance. But which of you was by — 
You, cousin Nevil, as I may remember — 

[To Warwick. 
When Richard, with his eye brimful of tears. 
Then check'd and rated by Northumberland, 
Did speak these words, now proTed a prophecy ? 
< Northumberland, thou ladder by the which 70 
My cousin Bolingbroke ascends my throne ; ' 
Though then, God knows, I had no such intent, 
But that necessity so bowM the state. 
That I and greatness were compell'd to kiss : 
*The time shall come,' thus did he follow it, 
* The time will come, that foul sin, gathering head. 
Shall break into corruption : ' so went on. 
Foretelling this same time's condition. 
And the division of our amity. 
War. There is a history in all men's lives, 80 

Figuring the nature of the times deceased ; 
The which observed, a man may prophesy. 
With a near aim, of the main chance of things 
As yet not come to life, which in their seeds 
And weak beginnings lie intreasured. 
Such things become the hatch and brood of time ; 
And by the necessary form of this 
King Richard might create a perfect guess 
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That great Northumberland, then hlse to him. 
Would of that seed grow to a greater ^seness ; 9c 
Which should not find a ground to root upon. 
Unless on you* 

King. Are these things then necessities ? 

Then let us meet them like necessities : 
And that same word even now cries out on us : 
They say the bishop and Northumberland 
Are fifty thousand strong, 

H^ar. It cannot be, my lord ; 

Rimiour doth double, like the voice and echo, 
The numbers of the fearM. Please it your grace 
To go to bed. Upon my soul, my lord. 
The powers that you already have sent forth loc 
Shall bring this prize in very easily. 
To comfort you the more, I have received 
A certain instance that Glendower is dead. 
Your majesty hath been this fortnight ill ; 
And these unseasoned hours perforce must add 
Unto your sickness. 

K, Hen. I will take your counsel : 

And were these inward wars once out of handf 
We would, dear lords, unto the Holy Land. 

\J&Keunt. 
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Scene II. 

GlouceitersUre* Before Justice SbaUow*i bouse* 

Enter Shallow and Silence^ meeting: Mouldy^ Shadow^ IVart^ 
FeebUf BuUcalf^ a Servant or two with tbenu 

Sbal. Come on, come on, come on, sir; give me 
your hand, sir, give me your hand, sir: an 
early stirrer, by the rood ! And how doth 
my good cousin Silence ? 

SU. Good morrow, good cousin Shallow. 

Shal. And how doth my cousin, your bedfellow? 
and your Barest daughter and mine, my god- 
daughter Ellen ? 

SS. Alas, a black ousel, cousin Shallow 1 

SbaL By yea and nay, sir, I dare ^say my cousin lo 
William is become a good scholar: he is at 
Oxford still, is he not ? 

SU* Indeed, sir, to my cost. 

SbaL A' must, then, to the inns o' court shortly: 
I was once of Clen^ent's Inn, where I think 
they will talk of mad Shallow yet. 

SU. You were called Musty Shallow' then, 

cousin. 
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Shal, By the mass, I was called any thing; and 
I would have done any thing indeed too, and 
roundly too. There was I, and little John Doit 
of Staffordshire, and black George Barnes, and 
Francis Pickbone, and Will Squele, a Cotswold 
man ; you had not four such swinge-bucklers in 
all the inns o' court again : and I may say to you, 
we knew where the bona-robas were, and had the 
best of them all at commandment. Then was 
Jack Falstaff, now Sir John, a boy, and page to 
Thomas Mowbray, Duke of Norfolk. 

Sil. This Sir John, cousin, that comes hither anon 
about soldiers ? 

Shah The same Sir John, the very same. I see 
him break Skogan's head at the court-gate, 
when 2l was a crack not thus high: and the 
very same day did I fight with one Sampson 
Stockfish, a fruiterer, behind Gray's Inn. Jesu, 
Jesu, the mad days that I have spent ! and to 
see how many of my old acquaintance are dead! 

Sil, We shall all follow, cousin. 

Shal, Certain, 'tis certain; very sure, very sure: 
death, as the Psalmist saith, is certain to all ; 
all shall die. How a good yoke of bullocks at 
Stamford fair ? 
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SU. By my troth, I was not there. 

ShaL Death is certain* Is old Double of your town 
living yet? 

Sil Dead, sir. 

Sial. Jesu, Jesu, dead ! a' drew a good bow ; and 
dead ! a' shot a fine shoot: John a Gaunt loved 
him well, and betted much money on his head. 50 
Dead ! a' would have clapped i' the clout at 
twelve score ; and carried you a forehand shaft 
a fourteen and fourteen and a half, that it would 
have done a man's heart good to see. How a 
score of ewes now ? 

Sil, Thereafter as they be : a score of good ewes 
may be worth ten pounds. 

Sha/. And is old Double dead ? 

SiL Here come two of Sir John Falstaff's men, as 

I think. 60 

Enter Bardolpb^ and one with him. 

Bard. Good morrow, honest gentlemen : I beseech 
you, which is Justice Shallow ? 

Shal. I am Robert Shallow, sir ; a poor esquire of 
this county, and one of the king's justices of 
the peace : what is your good pleasure with me ? 
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Bard. My captain, sir, commends him to you ; my 
captain. Sir John FalstafF, a tall gentleman, by 
heaven, and a most gallant leader. 

Sbal, He greets me well, sir. I knew him a good 

back-sword man. How doth the good knight? 70 
may I ask how my lady his wife doth ? 

Bard. Sir, pardon ; a soldier is better acconunodated 
than with a wife. 

Shal, It M well said, in Estith, sir ; and it is well said 
indeed too. Better accommodated ! it is good; 
yea, indeed, is it : good phrases are surely, and 
ever were, very conunendable. Acconmio- 
dated ! it comes of * accommodo : ' very good; 
a good phrase. 

Bard. Pardon me, sir; I have heard the word. 80 
Phrase call you it ? by this good day, I know 
not the phrase ; but I will maintain the word 
with my sword to be a soldier-like word, and 
a word of exceeding good conunand, by heaven. 
Accommodated; that is, when a man is, as 
they say, accommodated; or when a man is, 
being, whereby a' may be thought to be accom- 
modated ; which is an excellent thing. 

SbaL It is very just. 
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Enter FdUtqff. 

Look, here comes good Sir Johq. Give me your 90 
good hand, give me your worship's good hand : 
by my troth, you like well and bear your years 
very well : welcome, good Sir John. 

Fai. I am glad to see you well, good Master 
Robert Shallow: Master Surecard, as I think ? 

Shal. No, Sir John; it is my cousin Silence, in 
commission with me. 

FaL Good Master Silence, it well befits you should 
be of the peace. 

6S/. Your good worship is welcome. 100 

FaL Fie! this is hot weather, gentlemen. Have 
you provided me here half a dozen sufficient 
men? 

ShaL Marry, have we, sir. Will you sit? 

FaL Let me see them, I beseech you. 

^bd. Where's the roll? where 's the roll? 
Where's the roll? Let me see, let me see, 
let me see. So, so, so, so, so, so, so : yea, 
marry, sir : Ralph Mouldy ! Let them appear 
as I call ; let them do so, let them do so. Let 1 10 
me see \ where is Mouldy ? 

Mmd, Here, an 't please you. 
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Sbai, What think you, Sir John? a good-limbed 

fellow ; young, strong, and of good friends. 
Fal» Is thy name Mouldy ? 
MouL Yea, an 't please you. 
Fa/, 'Tis the more time thou wert used. 
Shal. Ha, ha, ha ! most excellent, i' faith ! things 

that are mouldy lack use : very singular good ! 

in ^th, well said. Sir John ; very well said. 
FaL Prick him. 
MouL I was pricked well enough before, an you 

could have let me alone : my old dame will be 

undone now, for one to do her husbandry and 

her drudgery : you need not to have pricked me ; 

there are other men fitter to go out than I. 
Fai. Go to : peace. Mouldy ; you shall go. Mouldy, 

it is time you were spent. 
MouL Spent ! 
Shal. Peace, fellow, peace ; stand aside : know you 

where you are ? For the other. Sir John : let 

me see : Simon Shadow ! 
Fal. Yea, marry, let me have him to sit under : he 'a 

like to be a cold soldier. 
ShaL Where 's Shadow ? 
Shad, Here, sir. 

FaL Shadow, whose son art thou ? 
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Shad. My mother's son, sir. 

FaL Thy mother's son ! like enough, and thy 

fether's shadow : so the son of the female is the 140 

shadow of the male : it is often so, indeed ; but 

much of the father's substance ! 
Shai. Do you like him. Sir John ? 
Fal, Shadow will senre for summer ; prick him, for 

we have a number of shadows to fill up the 

muster-book. 
Sial. Thomas Wart 1 
Fal. Where's he? 
fi^art. Here, sir. 

Fai. Is thy name Wart ? 150 

fFart. Yea, sir. 

Fal. Thou art a very ragged wart. 
Shal. Shall I prick him down. Sir John ? 
Fal. It were superfluous; for his apparel is built 

upon his back, and the whole frame stands upon 

pins : prick him no more. 
Sha/. Ha, ha, ha ! you can do it, sir ; you can do 

it : I commend you well. Francis Feeble I 
Fee. Here, sir. 

Sbal. What trade art thou, Feeble ? 160 

Fee, A woman's tailor, sir. 
Shal. Shall I prick him, sir ? 
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Fd. You may : bat if he had been a man's tailor, 
he 'ad ha' pricked you. Wilt thou make as 
many holes in an enemy's battle as thou hast 
done in a woman's petticoat \ 

Fee, I will do my good will, sir : you can have no 
more. 

Fal. Well said, good woman's tailor! well said, 

courageous Feeble! thou wilt be as valiant as 170 
the wrathful dove or most magnanimous mouse. 
Prick the woman's tailor : well. Master Shallow; 
deep, Master Shallow. 

Fee. I would Wart might have gone, sir. 

Fal, I would thou wert a man's tailor, that thou 
mightst mend him and make him fit to go. I 
cannot put him to a private soldier, that is the 
leader of so many thousands : let that suffice, 
most forcible Feeble. 

Fee. It shall suffice, sir. 180 

Fal. I am bound to thee, reverend Feeble. Who 
is next ? 

Sbid. Peter Bullcalf o' the green I 

FaL Yea, marry, let 's see Bullcalf. 

Butt. Here, sir. 

FaL 'Fore God, a likely fellow ! Come, prick me 
Bullcalf till he roar again. 
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BuS. O Lord ! good my lord captam»— - 

Fal. Whaty dost thou roar before thou art 

pricked? 190 

BuB. O Lord, sir ! I am a diseased man. 
Fal. What disease hast thou ? 
Buff. A whoreson cold, sir, a cough, sir, which I 

caught with ringing in the king's af&irs upon 

his coronation-day, sir. 
FaL Come, thou shalt go to the wars in a gown ; 

we will have away thy cold ; and I will take 

such order that thy friends shall rmg for thee. 

Is here all ? 
SbaL Here is two more called than your number ; 200 

you must hare but four here, sir: and so, I 

pray you, go in with me to dinner. 
Fal. Come, I will go drink with you, but I cannot 

tarry dinner. I am glad to see you, by my 

troth. Master Shallow. 
Shai. O, Sir John, do you remember since we lay all 

night in the windmill in Saint George's field ? 
FaL No more of that, good Master Shallow, no 

more of that. 
SbaL Ha! 'twas a merry night. And is Jane Night- 21O 

work alive ? 

Fal» She lives. Master Shallow, 
isy* ffi 
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Sbal. She never could away with me. 

FaL Never, never ; she would always say she could 

not abide Master Shallow. 
Sbal* By the mass, I could anger her to the heart. 

She was then a bona-roba. Doth she hold her 

own well? 
Fal. Old, old, Master ShaUow. 
ShaL Nay, she must be old ; she cannot choose but 220 

be old ; certain she 's old ; and had Robin 

Nightwork by old Nightwork before I came 

to Clement's Inn. 
SU. That 's fifty ^Yt year ago. 
Sbal, Ha, cousin Silence, that thou hadst seen that 

that this knight and I have seen ! Ha, Sir John, 

said I well ? 
Fal. We have heard the chimes at midnight. Master 

Shallow. 
Shal, That we have, that we have, that we have ; 230 

in faith. Sir John, we have : our watch-word 

was * Hem boys ! * Come, let 's to dinner ; 

come, let's to dinner: Jesus, the days that 

we have seen ! Come, come. 

\_EmemU FaUie^and the Justket, 
Bull. Good master corporate Bardolph, stand my 

friend ; and here 's four Harry ten shillings in 
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French crowns for you. In very truth, nr, I 
had as lief be hanged, sir, as go : and yet, for 
mine own part, sir, I do not care ; but rather, 
because I am unwilling, and, for mine own part, 240 
have a desire to stay with my friends ; else, sir, 
I did not care, for mine own part, so much. 

Bard* Go to ; stand aside. 

MouL And, good master corporal captain, for iny old 
dame's sake, stand my friend : she has nobody 
to do any thing about her when I am gone ; and 
she is old, and cannot help herself: you shall 
have forty, sir. 

Bard* Go to ; stand aside. 

Fee. By my troth, I care not ; a man can die but 250 
once : we owe God a death : I Ml ne'er bear 
a base mind : an 't be my destiny, so ; an 't be 
not, so : no man 's too good to serve 's prince ; 
and let it go which way it will, he that dies this 
year is quit for the next. 

Bard. Well said ; thou 'rt a good fellow. 

Fee. Faith, I '11 bear no base mind. 

Re-enter Falstqff'and the Jtuttcee* 

Fal. Come, sir, which men shall I have ? 
Shah Four of which you please. 
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Bard. Sir, a word with you : I have three pound 2t 
to free Mouldy and Bullcalf. 

Fal. Go to ; well. 

Sbal* Come, Sir John, which four will you 
have? 

Fal, Do you choose for me. 

SbaJ. Marry, then. Mouldy, Bullcalf, Feeble and 
Shadow. 

Fal. Mouldy and Bullcalf: for you, Mouldy, stay 
at home till you are past service : and for your 
part, Bullcalf, grow till you come unto it: I 2] 
will none of you. 

Shal. Sir John, Sir John, do not yourself wrong: 
they are your likeliest men, and I would hare 
you served with the .best. 

Fal. Will you tell me. Master Shallow, how to 
choose a man ? Care I for the limb, the thewes, 
the stature, bulk, and big assemblance of a man! 
Give me the spirit. Master Shallow. Here 's 
Wart ; you see what a ragged appearance it is : 
a' shall charge you and discharge you with the 28 
motion of a pewterer's hammer, come off and on 
swifter than he that gibbets on the brewer's 
bucket. And this same half-&ced fellow. Sha- 
dow ; give me this man : he presenta no mark to 

^ 



King Henry IV. m^ Act iii. Sc. ii. 



the enemy ; the foeman may with as great aim 
level at the edge of a penknife. And for a re- 
treat ; how swiftly will this Feeble the woman's 
tailor run off! O, give me the spare men, and 
spare me the great ones. Put me a caliper into 
Wart's hand, Bardolph. 290 

Bard. Hold, Wart, traverse ; thus, thus, thus. 

Fal* Come, manage me your caliver. So: very 
well : go to : very good, exceeding good. O, 
give me always a litde, lean, old, chapt, bald 
shot. Well said, i' £uth. Wart ; thou 'rt a good 
scab : hold, there 's a tester for thee. 

SbaJ, He b not his craft's-master ; he doth not do 
it right. I remember at Mile-end Green, when 
I lay at Clement's Inn, — I was then Sir 
Dagonet in Arthur's show, — there was a little 300 
quiver fellow, and a' would manage you his piece 
thus ; and a' would about and about, and come 
you in and come you in : * rah, tah, tah,' would 
a' say ; * bounce ' would a' say ; and away again 
would a' go, and again would a' come : I shall 
ne'er see such a fellow. 

Fal. These fellows will do well. Master Shallow. 
God keep you. Master Silence : I will not use 
many words with you. Fare you well, gentle- 
's 
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men both: I thank you: I must a dozen mile 310 
to-night. Bardolphy give the soldiers coats. 

Sba!. Sir John, the Lord bless you ! God pro^>er 
your af&irs ! God send us peace ! At your 
return visit our house ; let our old acquaintance 
be renewed : peradventure I will with ye to the 
court. 

FaL 'Fore God, I would you would. Master 
Shallow. 

Shah Go to; I have spoke at a word. God 

keep you. 320 

Fal. Fare you well, gentle gentlemen. [^Exeunt 
Justices,'] On, Bardolph ; lead the men away. 
[^Exeunt Bardolph^ Recruits^ etc.'] As I return, 
I will fetch ofF these justices : I do see the bot- 
tom of Justice Shallow. Lord, Lord, how 
subject we old men are to this vice of lying ! 
This same starved justice hath done nothing but 
prate to me of the wildness of his youth, and the 
feats he hath done about Turnbull Street ; and 
every third word a lie, duer paid to the hearer 33c 
than the Turk's tribute. I do remember him at 
Clement's Inn like a man made after supper of a 
cheese-paring : when a' was naked, he was, for 

all the world, like a forked radish, with a head 
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fantastically carved upon it with a knife : a' was 
so forlorn, that his dimensions to any thick sight 
were invisible : a' was the very genius of famine ; 
yet lecherous as a monkey, and the whores 
called him mandrake : a' came ever in the rear- 
ward of the £ishion, and sung those tunes to the 340 
overscutched huswives that he heard the carmen 
whistle, and sware they were his fancies or his 
good-nights. And now is this Vice's dagger 
become a squire, and talks as familiarly of John 
a Gaunt as if he had been sworn brother to him ; 
and I '11 be sworn a' ne'er saw him but once in 
the Tilt-yard ; and then he burst his head for 
crowding among the marshal's men. I saw it, 
and told John a Gaunt he beat his own name ; 
for you might have thrust him and all his apparel 3 5c 
into an eel-skin ; the case of a treble hautboy 
was a mansion for him, a court : and now has 
he land and beefs. Well, I '11 be acquainted 
with him, if I return ; and it shall go hard but I 
will make him a philosopher's two stones to me : 
if the young dace be a bait for the old pike, I see 
no reason in the law of nature but I may snap 
at him Let time shape, and there an end. 

lExit. 
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Act Fourth. 
Scene I. 

Torhbire. Gaultree ForetU 

Enter the ArchMshop of Tori, Mowbray, Hastings^ 

and otberi, 

jircb. What is this forest call'd ? 

Hast, 'Tis Gaultree Forest, an 't shall please your grace. 

Arcb, Here stand, my lords ; and send discoverers forth 
To know the numbers of our enemies. 

Hatt. We have sent forth already. 

Arch. *Tis well done. 

My friends and brethren in these great afiaira^ 
I must acquaint you that I have received 
New-dated letters from Northumberland ; 
Their cold intent, tenour and substance, thus : 
Here doth he wish his person, with such powers lO 
As might hold sortance with his quality. 
The which he could not levy ; whereupon 
He is retired, to ripe his growing fortunes. 
To Scotland : and concludes in hearty prayers 
That your attempts may overlive the hazard 
And fearfrd meeting of their opposite. 
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Mawh. Thus do the hopes we have in him touch ground 
And dash themselves to pieces. 

Enter a Metsenger* 

Hast. Now» what news ? 

Mas. West of this forest, scarcely off a mile. 

In goodly form comes on the enemy ; 20 

Andy by the ground they hide» I judge their number 
Upon or near the rate of thirty thousand. 

Mawb. The just proportion that we gave them out. 
Let us sway on and face them in the field. 

Arcb. What well-appointed kader fronts us here ? 

Enter Westmoreland. 

Mowh. I think it is my Lord of Westmoreland. 

West. Health and i^r greeting from our general. 
The prince. Lord John and Duke of Lancaster. 

Arch. Say on, my Lord of Westmoreland, in peace : 
What doth concern your coming ? 

West. Then, my lord, 50 

Unto your grace do I in chief address 
The substance of my speech. If that rebellion 
Came like itself, in base and abject routs. 
Led on by bloody youth, guarded with rags. 
And countenanced by boys and beggary ; 
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I say, if damn'd commotion so appear'd. 
In his true, native and most proper shape. 
You, reverend &ther, and these noble lords 
Had not been here, to dress the ugly form 
Of base and bloody insurrection 40 

With your ^r honours. You, lord Archlnshop, 
Whose see is by a civil peace maintained, 
Whose beard the silver hand of peace hath touched. 
Whose learning and good letters peace hath tutor'd; 
Whose white investments figure innocence. 
The dove and very blessed spirit of peace. 
Wherefore do you so ill translate yourself 
Out of the speech of peace that bears such grace. 
Into the harsh and boisterous tongue of war ; 
Turning your books to graves, your ink to blood, 50 
Your pens to lances, and your tongue divine 
To a loud trumpet and a point of war ? 
Arch. Wherefore do I this ? so the question stands. 
Briefly to this end i we are all diseased. 
And with our surfeiting and wanton hours 
Have brought ourselves into a burning fever. 
And we must bleed for it ; of which disease 
Our late king, Richard, being infected, died* 
But, my most noble Lord of Westmoreland, 
I take not on me here as a physician, 60 
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Nor do I as an enemy to peace 

Troop in the throngs of military men ; 

But rather show a while like fearful war, 

To diet rank minds sick of happiness. 

And purge the obstructions which begin to stop 

Our very veins of life. Hear me more plainly. 

I have in equal balance justly weighed 

What wrongs our arms may do, what wrongs we suffer. 

And find our griefs heavier than our offences. 

We see which way the stream of time doth run, 70 

And are enforced from our most quiet there 

By the rough torrent of occasion ; 

And have the summary of all our griefs. 

When time shall serve, to show in articles ; 

Which long ere this we offer'd to the king. 

And might by no suit gain our audience : 

When we are wrong'd and would unfold our griefs. 

We are denied access unto his person 

Even by those men that most have done us wrong. 

The dangers of the days but newly gone, 80 

Whose memory is written on the earth 

With yet appearing blood, and the examples 

Of every minute's instance, present now, 

Hath put us in these ill-beseeming arms. 

Not to break peace or any branch of it, 

9» 



Act IV. Sc. i. ^ The Second Part of 

But to establish here a peace indeed. 
Concurring both in name and quality. 

IVeH, When e^er yet was your appeal denied ? 
Wherein have you been galled by the king ? 
What peer hath been suborn'd to grate on you, 90 
That you should seal this lawless bloody book 
Of forged rebellion with a seal divine, 
And consecrate commotion's bitter edge ? 

jirch. My brother general, the commonwealth. 
To brother bom an household cruelty, 
I make my quarrel in particular. 

IVeiK There is no need of any such redress ; 
Or if there were, it not belongs to you. 

Mowb. Why not to him in part, and to us all 

That feel the bruises of the days before, 100 

And suffer the condition of these times 
To lay a heavy and unequal hand 
Upon our honours ? 

fTut. O, my good Lord Mowbray, 

Construe the times to their necessities, 
And you shall say indeed, it is the time. 
And not the king, that doth you injuries* 
Yet for your part, it not appears to me 
Either from the king or in the present time 
That you should hare an inch of any ground 
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To build a grief on : were yon not restored i lo 

To all the Duke of Norfolk's signories. 

Your noble and right well remembered father's i 

Mawb. What thing, in honour, had my £uher lost. 
That need to be revived and breathed in me? 
The king that loved him, as the state stood then. 
Was force perforce compeU'd to banish him : 
And then diat Henry Bolingbroke and he, 
Being mounted and both roused in their seats. 
Their neighing coursers daring of the spur, 119 

Their armed staves in charge, their beavers down, 
Their eyes of fire sparkling through sights of steel 
And the loud trumpet blowing them together. 
Then, then, when there was nothing could have stay'd 
My Either from the breast of Bolingbroke, 
O, when the king did throw his warder down, 
His own life hung upon the staff he threw ; 
Then threw he down himself and all their lives 
That by indictment and by dmt of sword 
E[ave since miscarried under Bolingbroke. 

fTeit. You ^>eak, Lord Mowbray, now you know not 
what* 130 

The Earl of Hereford was reputed then 
In England the most valiant gentleman : 
Who knows on whom fortune would then have 
smiled ? n 
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But if your ^ther had been victor there. 

He ne'er had borne it out of Coventry : 

For all the country in a general voice 

Cried hate upon him ; and all their prayers and love 

Were set on Hereford, whom they doted on 

And bless'd and graced indeed, more than the king. 

But this is mere digression from my purpose. 140 

Here come I from our princely general 

To know your griefs ; to tell you from his grace 

That he will give you audience ; and wherein 

It shall appear that your demands are just. 

You shall enjoy them, every thing set off 

That might so much as think you enemies. 

Mowb. But he hath forced us to compel this offer ; 
And it proceeds from policy, not love. 

West. Mowbray, you overween to take it so ; 

This offer comes from mercy, not from fear : 150 
For, lo ! within a ken our army lies, 
Upon mine honour, all too confident 
To give admittance to a thought of fear. 
Our battle is more full of names than yours, 
Our men more perfect in the use of arms. 
Our armour all as strong, our cause the best ; 
Then reason will our hearts should be as good : 
Say you not then our offer is compelled. 
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MowL Welly by my will we shall admit no parley. 

f^eiL That argues but the shame of your offence : i6o 
A rotten case abides no handling. 

Hast. Hath the Prince John a full commission. 
In very ample virtue of his ^ther. 
To hear and absolutely to determine 
Of what conditions we shall stand upon ? 

fFeit. That is intended in the general's name : 
I muse you make so slight a question. 

/frci. Then take» my Lord of Westmoreland, this 
schedule, 
For this contains our general grievances : 
Each several article herein redress'd, 1 70 

All members of our cause, both here and hence, 
That are insinewed to this action. 
Acquitted by a true substantial form. 
And present execution of our wills 
To us and to our purposes confined. 
We come within our awful banks again. 
And knit our powers to the arm of peace. 

West, This will I show the generaL Please you, lords, 
In sight of both our battles we may meet ; 
And either end in peace, which God so fi-ame ! 180 
Or to the place of difference call the swords 
Which must decide it. 
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AreL My lord, we will do 80. [^ExitWesU 

MowL There is a thing within my bosom tells me 
That no conditions of our peace can stand. 

HatL Fear you pot that : if we can make our peace 
Upon such large terms and so absolute 
As our conditions shall consist upon^ 
Our peace shall stand as firm as rocky mountains. 

MowL Yea, but our valuation shall be such 

That every slight and false-derived cause, 190 

Yea, every idle^ nice and wanton reason 
Shall to the king taste of this action ; 
That, were our royal faiths martyrs in love. 
We shall be winnow'd with so rough a wind 
That even our corn shall seem as light as chaff 
And good from bad find no partition. 

jircb. No, no, my lord. Note this ; the king is weary 
Of dainty and such picking grievances : 
For he hath found to end one doubt by death 
Revives two greater in the heirs of life^ 200 

And therefore will he wipe his tables clean, 
Ai)4 keep no tell-tale to his memory 
That may repeat and history his loss 
To new remembrance ; for full well he knowt 
He cannot so precisely weed this land 
As his misdoubts present occasion : 
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His foes are so enrooted with his friends 

That, plucking to unfix an enemy. 

He doth unfasten so and shake a friend. 

So that this land, like an offensive wife 210 

That hath enraged him on to offer strokes. 

As he is striking, holds his infant up. 

And hangs resolved correction in the arm 

That was uprear'd to execution. 

Hiut. Besides, the king hath wasted all his rods 
On late offenders, that he now doth lack 
The very instruments of chastisement : 
So that his power, like to a fengless lion. 
May offer, but not hold. 

^rch, 'Tis very true : 

And therefore be assured, my good lord marshal, 
If we do now make our atonement well, 221 

Our peace will, like a broken limb united. 
Grow stronger for the breaking. 

Mowb. Be it so^ 

Here b retum'd my Lord of Westmoreland* 

Re-enter Wettmoreland* 

West. The prince is here at hand : pleaseth your lordship 
To meet his grace just distance 'tween our armies. 
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Mowh. Your grace of York, in God's name, then, set 

forward. 
Arch. Before, and greet his grace : my lord, we come. 

[Exetmt. 

Scene II. 

Amtbar pari of tbefonsi. 

Enter y from one tide^ Mowbrqj^f attended; afierwards^ 
the Arcbbuhopf Hastinge^ and others : from the other 
eidef Prince John of Lancaster ^ and Westmorland s 
Officers^ and others with them* 

Lan, You are well encountered here, my cousin Mowbray: 
Good day. to you, gentle lord archbishop ; 
And so to youy Lord Hastings, and to alL 
My Lord of York, it better showed with you 
When that your flock, assembled by the bell. 
Encircled you to hear with reverence 
Your exposition on the holy text. 
Than now to see you here an iron man. 
Cheering a rout of rebels with your drum. 
Turning the word to sword and life to death. i o 
That man that sits within a monarch's heart. 
And ripens in the sunshine of his favour, 
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Would he abuae the countenance of the king, 
Alack, what mischiefs might he set abroach 
In shadow of such greatness ! With you, lord bishop, 
It is even so. Who hath not heard it spoken 
How deep you were within the books of God ? 
To us the speaker in his parliament ; 
To us the imagined voice of Grod himself; 
The Yerj opener and intelligencer 20 

Between the grace, the sanctities of heayen 
And our dull workings. O, who shall believe 
But you misuse the reverence of your place. 
Employ the countenance and grace of heaven. 
As a ^se favourite doth his prince's name. 
In deeds dishonourable i You have ta'en up. 
Under the counterfeited zeal of God, 
The subjects of his substitute, my father. 
And both against the peace of heaven and him 
Have here up-swarm'd them. 
jirch. Good my Lord of Lancaster, 30 

1 am not here against your father's peace ; 
But, as I told my Lord of Westmoreland, 
The time misorder'd doth, in common sense. 
Crowd us and crush us to this monstrous form. 
To hold our safety up. I sent your grace 
The parcels and particulars of our grief, 
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The which hath been with scorn shoved from the 
court, 

Whereon this Hydra son of war is bom ; 

Whose dangerous eyes may well be charm'd asleep 

With grant of our most just and right desires, 40 

And true obedience, of this madness cured. 

Stoop tamely to the foot of majesty. 
Movfb. If not, we ready are to try our fortunes 

To the last man. 
Host. And though we here &11 down. 

We have supplies to second our attempt : 

If they miscarry, theirs shall second them ; 

And so success of mischief shall be born. 

And heir from heir shall hold this quarrel up, 

Whiles England shall have generation. 
Lath You are too shallow, Hastings, much too shallow. 

To sound the bottom of the after-times. 5 1 

ITest. Pleaseth your grace to answer them directly 

How far forth you do like their articles. 
Lan, I like them all, and do allow them well ; 

And swear here, by the honour of my bloody 

My father's purposes have been mistook ; 

And some about him have too lavishly 

Wrested his meaning and authority. 

My lord, these griefs shall be with speed redress'd } 
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Upon my soul^ they shall. If this may please you. 
Discharge your powers unto their several counties. 
As we will ours : and here between the armies 62 
Let 's drink together friendly and embrace. 
That all their eyes may bear those tokens home 
Of our restored love and amity. 

Arch. I take your princely word for these redresses. 

Lan, I give it you, and will maintain my word : 
And thereupon I drink unto your grace. 

HtuU Go, captain, and deliver to the army 69 

This news of peace : let them have pay, and part : 
I know it will well please them. Hie thee, captain. 

\EMt Officer. 

Arch. To you, my noble Lord of Westmoreland. 

WetU I pledge your grace ; and, if you knew what pains 
I have bestow'd to breed this present peace. 
You would drink freely : but my love to ye 
Shall show itself more openly hereafter. 

Arch. I do not doubt you. 

WeiU I am glad of it. 

Health to my lord and gentle cousin, Mowbray. 

Mowh. You wish me health in very happy season ; 

For I am, on the sudden, something ill. 80 

Arch. Against ill chances men are ever merry ; 
But heaviness foreruns the good event. 
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West. Therefore be merry, coz ; since sadden sQrrow 
Serves to say thus, ^some good thing comes to- 
morrow.* 
Arch, Believe me, I am passing light in spirit. 
Mowh. So much the worse, if your own rule be true. 

[Shouts vfithin* 
Lan, The word of peace is render'd : harlc, how they 

shout * 
MowL This had been cheerful after victory. 
Arch, A peace is of the nature of a conquest \ 

For then both parties nobly are subdued, 90 

And neither party loser. 
Lan, Go, my lord. 

And let our army be discharged too. 

[Exit IVestmoreland, 
And, good my lord, so please you, let our trains 
March by us, that we may peruse the men 
We should have coped withal. 
Arch. Go, good Lord Hastings, 

And, ere they be dismissed, let them march by. 

[Exit Hastings, 
Lan, I trust, lords, we shall lie to-night together. 

Re-enter Westmoreland. 
Now, cousin, wherefore stands our army still i 
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fFeit. The leaders, haying charge from you to stand. 

Will not go off until they hear you speak. loo 

Lmu They know their duties. 

Re-enter Hastings. 

Host* Mj lord, our army is dispersed already : 

Like youthful steers unyoked, they take their courses 
East, west, north, south ; or, like a school broke up. 
Each hurries toward his home and sporting-place. 

ITest, Good tidings, my Lord Hastings ; for the which 
I do arrest thee, traitor, of high treason : 
And you, lord archbishop, and you, Lord Mowbray, 
Of capital treason I attach you both. 

Mowh, Is this proceeding just and honourable ? no 

West. Is your assembly so ? 

Arch. Will you thus break your faith ? 

Lan. I pawn'd thee none : 

I promised you redress of these same grievances 

Whereof you did complain ; which, by mine honour, 

I will perform with a most Christian care. 

But for you, rebels, look to taste the due 

Meet for rebellion and such acts as yours. 

Most shallowly did you these arms commence. 

Fondly brought here and foolishly sent hence. 

Strike up our drums, pursue the scattered stray : 120 
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God, and not we, hath safely fought to-day. 
Some guard these traitors to the block of death. 
Treason's true bed and yielder up of breath. 

Scene III. 

Another part of the forest* 

JilaruM* Excursions, Enter Falstaff and ColewU^ 

meeting. 

Fal. What's your name, nr? of what condition 
are you, and of what place, I pray ? 

Cole. I am a knight, sir ; and my name is Colenle 
of the dale. 

Fal. Well, then, CoIerUe u your name, a knight is 
your degree, and your place the dale : Colevile 
shall be still your name, a traitor your degree, 
and the dungeon your place, a place deep 
enough; so shall you be still Colevile of the 
dale. lO 

Co/e. Are not you Sir John Falstaff? 

Fal, As good a man as he, sir, whoe'er I am. Do 

ye yield, sir ? or shall I sweat for you ? If I 

do sweat, they are the drops of thy lovers, and 

they weep for thy death : therefore rouse up 
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fear and tremblingy and do observance to my 
mercy. 

Cole. I think you are Sir John FalstafF, and in that 
thought yield me. 

Fal. I have a whole school of tongues in this belly 20 
of mine, and not a tongue of them all speaks 
any other word but my name. An I had but 
a belly of any indifferency, I were simply the 
most active fellow in Europe : my womb, my 
womb^ my womb, undoes me. Here comes 
our general. 

Enter Prince John of Lancaster ^ Westmoreland^ 

Blunt, and others, 

* « 

Lan, The heat is past ; follow no further now : 

Call in the powers, good cousin Westmoreland. 

\ [_Exit Westmoreland. 

Now, FalstafF, where have you been all this while ? 
When every thing is ended, then you come : 30 
These tardy tricks of yours will, on my life. 
One time or other break somQ gallows' back. 

FaL I would be sorry, my lord, but it should be 

thus: I never knew yet but rebuke and check 

was the reward of valour. Do you think me a 

swallow, an arrow, or a bullet ? have I, in my 
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poor and old motioDy the expedition of thought ? 
I have speeded hither with the very extremest 
inch of possibility ; I haye foundered nine score 
and odd posts : and here, travel-tainted as I am, 
have, in my pure and immaculate valour, taken 
Sir John Colevile of the dale, a most furious 
knight and valorous enemy. But what of that ? 
he saw me, and yielded ; that I may justly say, 
with the hook-nosed fellow of Rome, * I came, 
saw, and overcame.' 

Lan. It was more of his courtesy than your 
deserving. 

Fal, I know not : here he is, and here I yield him : 

and I beseech your grace, let it be booked with 

the rest of this day's deeds ; or, by the Lord, 

I will have it in a particular ballad else, with 

mine own picture on the top on't, Colevile 

kissing my foot : to the which course if I be 

enforced, if you do not all show like gilt two- 

pences to me, and I in the clear sky of fame 

o'ershine you as much as the full moon doth the 

cinders of the element, which show like pins' 

heads to her, believe not the word of the noble: 

therefore let me have right, and let desert 

mount* 
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Zam. Thine '• too heavy to mount. 

Fai. Let it ahine, then. 

Lan. Thine 's too thick to shine. 

Fal, Let it do something, my good lord, that may 

do me good, and call it what you wilL 
Lan. Is thy name Coleyile ? 
Cole, It is, my lord. 

Lan. A famous rebel art thou, Coleyile ? 
Fal. And a famous true subject took him. 70 

Cole. 1 am, my lord, but as my betters are 

That led me hither : had they been ruled by me. 

You should have won them dearer than you have. 
FaL 1 know not how they sold themselves : but thou, 

like a kind fellow, gavest thyself away gratis ; 

and I thank thee for thee. 

Re-enter fVeetmoreland, 

Lan. Now, have you left pursuit ? 

Weit, Retreat is made and execution stayed. 

Lan. Send Colevile with his confederates 

To York, to present execution : 80 

Blunt, lead him hence ; and see you guard him sure. 

[Exeunt Blunt and others with Colevile* 

And now dispatch we toward the court, my lords : 

I hear the king my father is sore sick : 
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Our news shall go before us to his majesty. 
Which, cousin, you shall bear to comfort him ; 
And we with sober speed will follow you. 

Fed* My lord, I beseech you, give me leave to go 

Through Gloucestershire : and, when you come to 

court, 
Stand my good lord, pray, in your good report. 

Lan. Fare you well, FalstafP: I, in my condition, 90 
Shall better speak of you than you deserre. 

{Exeunt all except Falstaffi 

Fd. I would you had but the wit: 'twere bett^ 
than your dukedom. Good &ith, this same 
young sober-blooded boy doth not love me ; 
nor a man cannot make him laugh ; but that 's 
no marvel, he drinks no wine. There 's never 
none of these demure boys come to any proof; 
for thin drink doth so over*cool their blood, 
and making many fish-meals, that they £dl into 
a kind of male green-sickness ; and then, when 100 
they marry, they get wenches : they are gener- 
ally fools and cowards ; which some of us should 
be too, but for inflammation. A good sherris- 
sack hath a two-fold operation in it. It ascends 
me into the brain ; dries me there all the foolish 
and dull and crudy vapours which environ it \ 
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makes it apprehensive, quick, forgedve, full of 
nimble, fiery and delectable shapes ; which, de» 
livered o'er to the voice, the tongue, which is 
the birth, becomes excellent wit« The second no 
property of your excellent sherris is, the warming 
of the blood ; which, before cold and settled, 
left the liver white and pale, which is the badge 
of pusillanimity and cowardice ; but the sherris 
warms it and makes it course from the inwards 
to the parts extreme: it illumineth the face, 
which as a beacon gives warning to all the rest 
of this little kingdom, man, to arm ; and then 
the vital commoners and inland petty spirits 
muster me all to their captain, the heart, who, 120 
great and puffed up with this retinue, doth any 
deed of courage; and this valour comes of sherris. 
So that skill in the weapon is nothing without 
sack, for that sets it a- work ; and learning a mere 
hoard of gold kept by a devil, till sack com- 
mences it and sets it in act and use. Hereof 
comes it that Prince Harry is valiant ; for the 
cold blood he did naturally inherit of his &ther, 
he hath, like lean sterile and bare land, manured, 
husbanded and tilled with excellent endeavour 1 30 

of drinking good and good store of fertile sherris, 
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Nor lose the good advantage of his grace 

By seeming cold or careless of his will ; 

For he is gracious, if he be observed : 30 

He hath a tear for pity, and a hand 

Open as day for melting charity : 

Yet notwithstanding, being incensed, he *b flint. 

As humorous as winter, and as sudden 

As flaws congealed in the spring of day. 

His temper, therefore, must be well observed : 

Chide him for ^ults, and do it reverently. 

When you perceive his blood inclined to mirth ; 

But, being moody, give him line and scope. 

Till that his passions, like a whale on ground, 40 

Confound themselves with working. Learn this, 

Thomas, 
And thou shalt prove a shelter to thy friends, 
A hoop of gold to bind thy brothers in. 
That the united vessel of their blood. 
Mingled with venom of suggestion — 
As, force perforce, the age will pour it in — 
Shall never leak, though it do work as strong 
As aconitum or rash gunpowder. 

Clar, I shall observe him with all care and love. 

King, Why art thou not at Windsor with him, Thomas ? 

Ciar, He is not there to-day ; he dines in London. 51 
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King. And how accompanied ? canst thou tell that ? 

Clar. With Poins, and other hb continual followers. 

King* Most subject is the fattest soil to weeds ; 
And he^ the noble image of my youth. 
Is OTO'spread with them : therefore my grief 
Stretches itself beyond the hour of death : 
The blood weeps from my heart when I do shape. 
In forms imaginary, the unguided days 
And rotten times that you shall look upon, 60 

When I am sleeping with my ancestors* 
For when his headstrong riot hath no curb. 
When rage and hot blood are his counsellors, 
When means and lavish manners meet together, 
O, with what wings shall his affections fly 
Towards fronting peril and opposed decay ! 

War. My gracious lord, you look beyond him quite : 
The prince but studies his companions 
Like a strange tongue, wherein, to gain the language, 
"Hs needful that the most immodest word 70 

Be look'd upon and learnM ; which once attained. 
Your highness knows, comes to no further use 
But to be known and hated. So, like gross terms. 
The prince will in the perfectness of time 
Cast off his followers ; and their memory 
Shall as a pattern or a measure live, 
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By which his grace must mete the lives of others. 
Turning past evils to advantages. 
King. 'Tis seldom when the bee doth leave her comb 
In the dead carrion. 

Enter Westmoreland. 

Who *s here ? Westmoreland ? 8c 
West. Health to my sovereign, and new happiness 
Added to that that I am to deliver ! 
Prince John your son doth kiss your grace's hand : 
Mowbray, the Bishop Scroop, Hastings and all 
Are brought to the correction of your law ; 
There is not now a rebel's sword unsheathed. 
But Peace puts forth her olive every where* 
The manner how this action hath been borne 
Here at more leisure may your highness read. 
With every course in his particular. 90 

King. O Westmoreland, thou art a sununer bird. 
Which ever in the haunch of winter sings 
The lifting up of day. 

Enter Harcourt. 

Look, here 's more news. 
Hot. From enemies heaven keep your majesty ; 

And, when they stand against you, may they &11 
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As those that I am come to tell yoa of! 

The Earl Northumberland and the Lord Bardolph, 

With a ^eat power of English and of Scots, 

Are by the sheriff of Yorkshire overthrown : 

The manner and true order of the fight, lOO 

This packet, please it you, contains at large. 

King. And wherefore should these good news make me 
sick ? 
Will Fortune never come with both hands fiill. 
But write her fair words stiU in foulest letters ? 
She either gives a stomach and no food ; 
Such are the poor, in health ; or else a feast 
And takes away the stomach ; such are the rich^ 
That have abundance and enjoy it not. 
I should rejoice now at this happy news ; 
And now my sight &ils, and my brain is giddy : I lo 
O me ! come near me ; now I am much ill. 

Giau. Comfort, your majesty ! 

Clar. O my royal father ! 

H^eit. My sovereign lord, cheer up yourself, look up. 

IFar. Be patient, princes ; you do know, these fits 
Are with his highness very ordinary. 
Stand from him, give him air ; he '11 strsught be well. 

Ciar. No, no, he cannot long hold out these pangs : 
The incessant care and labour of his mind 
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Hath wrought the mure» that should confine it in. 
So thin that life looks through and will break out. 

Gkm. The people fear me ; for they do obserre 121 

Un&ther'd heirs and loathly births of nature : 
The seasons change th^ir manners^ as the year 
Had found some months asleep and leap'd them over. 

Clar, The riTer hath thrice flow'd, no ebb between ; 
And the old folk, time's doting chronicles. 
Say it did so a litde time before 
That our great^grandsire, Edward, sick'd and died. 

War, Speak lower, princes, for the king recovers. 

Ghm* This apoplexy will certain be his end. 130 

King, I pray you, take me up, and bear me hence 

Into some other chambor : softly, pray. {Exeunt, 



Scene V. 
Another chamber. 

The King lying on a bed: Clarence^ Gloucester ^ Warmck^ 

and others in attendance. 

King, Let there be no noise made^ my gentle friends ; 
Unless some dull and fitTourable hand 
WiU whisper music to my weary ^irit. 
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War. Call for the music in the other room. 
King. Set me the crown upon my pillow here. 
Clar. Hi8 eye is hollow, and he changes much. 
War. Less noise, less noise ! 

EfUer Prince Henry. 

Prince. Who saw the Duke of Clarence ? 

Clar. I am here, brother, full of heaviness. 

Prince. How now ! rain within doors, and none abroad ! 

How doth the king ? lO 

Glou. Exceeding ill. 
Prince. Heard he the good news yet? 

Tell it him. 
Glou. He alter'd much upon the hearing it. 
Prince. If he be sick with joy, he 'U recover without 

physic 
War. Not so much noise, my lords : sweet prince, speak 
low; 

The king your &ther is disposed to sleep. 
Clar. Let us withdraw into the other room. 
War. Will 't please your grace to go along with us t 
Prince. No ; I will sit and watch here by the king. 20 

[^Exemii all exaft the Prince. 

Why doth the crown lie there upon his pillow, 

Being so troublesome a bedfellow i 
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O polish'd perturbation ! golden care ! i 

That keep'8t the ports of slumber open wide h 

To many a watchfid night ! sleep with it now ! 

Yet not so sound and half so deeply sweet 

As he whpse brow with homely biggen bound 

Snores out the watch of night. O majesty ! 

When thou dost pinch thy bearer, thou dost sit 

Like a rich armour worn in heat of day, 30] 

That scalds with safety. By his gates of breath 

There lies a downy feather which stirs not t 

Did he suspire, that light and weightless down 

Perforce must move. My gracious lord ! my £ither ! 

This sleep is sound indeed ; this is a sleep. 

That from this golden rigol hath divorced 

So many English kings. Thy due from me 

Is tears and heavy sorrows of the blood. 

Which nature, love, and filial tenderness. 

Shall, O dear father, pay thee plenteously : 40 

My due from thee is this imperial crown. 

Which, as immediate from thy place and blood. 

Derives itself to me. Lo, here it sits. 

Which God shall guard : and put the world's whole 

strength 
Into one giant arm, it shall not force 
This lineal honovur from me ; this from thee 



King Henry IV, »• Act iv. Sc. v. 

. Will I to mine leaye, as 'tis left to me. [Exit. 

King. Warwick! Gloucester! Clarence! 

Re-enter Warwick^ Gloucester^ Clarence^ and the rest. 

Clar. Doth the king call ? 

War, What would your majesty? How fares your 
grace ? 50 

Kmg. Why did you leave me here alone, my lords ? 
Clar. We left the prince my brother here, my liege. 

Who undertook to sit and watch by you. 
King. The Prince of Wales ! Where is he ? let me see 
him: 
He is not here. 
War. This door is open ; he is gone this way. 
Glou, He came not through the chamber where we 

stay'd. 
King. Where is the crown ? who took it from my pillow \ 
War. When we withdrew, my liege, we left it here. 
King. The prince hath ta'en it hence: go, seek him 
out. 60 

Is he so hasty that he doth suppose 
My sleep my death ? 

Find him, my Lord of Warwick ; chide him hither. 

[Exit Warwick. 

This part of his conjoins with my disease^ 

?i9 
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And helps to end me. See, sons, what things you 

are! 
How quickly nature ^s into revolt 
When gold becomes her object ! 
For this the foolish over-carefiil Others 
Have broke their sleep with thoughts, their brains 

with care. 
Their bones with industry ; 70 

For this they have engrossed and piled up 
The canker'd heaps of strange-achieved gold ; 
For this they have been thoughtful to invest 
Their sons with arts and martial exercises : 
When, like the bee, culling from every flower 
The virtuous sweets. 

Our thighs pack'd with wax, our mouths with honey. 
We bring it to the hive ; and, like the bees. 
Are murderM for our pains. This bitter taste 
Yield his engrossments to the ending &ther. 80 

Re-enter JVarwick. 

Now, where is he that will not stay so long 
Till his friend sickness hath determined me ? 
War. My lord, I found the prince in the next room. 
Washing with kindly tears his gentle cheeks. 
With such a deep demeanour in great sorrow. 
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That tyranny^ which never quafPd but blood. 
Would, by beholding him, have washM his knife 
With gentle eye-drops. He is coming hither. 
Kmg. But wherefore did he take away the crown ? 

Re-enter Prince Henry, 

Lo, where he comes. Come hither to me, Harry. 
Depart the chamber, leave us here alone. 91 

[Exeunt Warwick and the rest. 

Prince, I never thought to hear you speak again. 

King, Thy wish was father, Harry, to that thought : 
I stay too long by thee, I weary thee. 
Dost thou so hunger for mine empty chair 
That thou wilt needs invest thee with my honours 
Before thy hour be ripe ? O foolish youth ! 
Thou seek'st the greatness that will overwhelm thee. 
Stay but a litde ; for my cloud of dignity 
Is held from ^ling with so weak a wind 100 

That it will quickly drop : my day is dim. 
Thou hast stolen that which after some few hours 
Were thine without offence ; and at my death 
Thou hast sealM up my expectation : 
Thy life did manifest thou lovedst me not. 
And thou wilt have me die assured of it. 
Thou hidest a thousand daggers in thy thonghtSi 
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Which thou hast whetted on thy stony heart, 

To stab at half an hour of my life. 

What ! canst thou not forbear me half an hour ? i lo 

Then get thee gone and dig my grave thyself. 

And bid the merry bells ring to thine ear 

That thou art crowned, not that I am dead. 

Let all the tears that should bedew my hearse 

Be drops of balm to sanctify thy head : 

Only compound me with forgotten dust ; 

Give that which gave thee life unto the worms. 

Pluck down my officers, break my decrees ; 

For now a time is come to mock at form : 

Harry the fifth is crown'd : up, vanity ! 120 

Down, royal state ! all you sage counsellors, hence ! 

And to the English court assemble now. 

From every region, apes of idleness ! 

Now, neighbour confines, purge you of your scum : 

Have you a ruffian that will swear, drink, dance. 

Revel the night, rob, murder, and commit 

The oldest sins the newest kind of ways i 

Be happy, he will trouble you no more ; 

England shall double gild his treble guilt, 

England shall give him office, honour, might ; 130 

For the fifth Harry from curb'd licence plucks 

The inuzzle of restraint, and the wild dog 
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Shall flesh his tooth on every innocent. 

my poor kingdom, sick with civil blows ! 
When that my care could not withhold thy riots. 
What wilt thou do when riot is thy care ? 

Oy thou wilt be a wilderness again. 
Peopled with wolves, thy old inhabitants I 
Prince. O, pardon me, my liege ! but for my tears. 

The moist impediments unto my ^)eech, 140 

1 had forestall^ this dear and deep rebuke. 
Ere you with grief had spoke and I had heard 
The course of it so hi. There is your crown ; 
And He that wears the crown inmiortally 
Long guard it yours ! If I affect it more 
Than as your honour and as your renown. 

Let me no more from this obedience rise. 

Which my most inward true and duteous spirit 

Teacheth, this prostrate and exterior bending. 

God witness with me, when I here came in, 1 50 

And found no course of breath within your majesty. 

How cold it struck my heart ! If I do feign, 

O, let oe in my present wildness die. 

And never live to show the incredulous world 

The noble change that I have purposed ! 

Coming to look on you, thinking you dead. 

And dciul almost, my liege, to think you werei 

199 
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I spake unto this crown as having sense. 
And thus upbraided it : * The care on thee depending 
Hath fed upon the body of my father ; i6o 

Therefore, thou best of gold art worst of gold : 
Other, less fine in carat, is more precious, 
Preserving life in medicine potable ; 
But thou, most fine, most honoured, most renown'd. 
Hast eat thy bearer up.' Thus, my most royal liege. 
Accusing it, I put it on my head. 
To try with it, as with an enemy 
That had before my face murderM my fiither. 
The quarrel of a true inheritor. 
But if it did infect my blood with joy, 1 70 

Or swell my thoughts to any strain of pride ; 
If any rebel or vain spirit of mine 
Did with the least affection of a welcome 
Give entertainment to the might of it. 
Let God for ever keep it from my head. 
And make me as the poorest vassal is. 
That doth with awe and terror kneel to it ! 
King. O my son, 

God put it in thy mind to take it hence. 
That thou mightst win the more thy &ther's love. 
Pleading so wisely in excuse of it ! 181 

Come hither, Harry, sit thou by my bed ; 
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And hear, I think, the very latest counsel 

That ever I shall breathe. God knows, my son, 

By what by-paths and indirect crook'd ways 

I met this crown ; and I myself know well 

How troublesome it sat upon my head. 

To thee it shall descend with better quiet. 

Better opinion, better confirmation ; 

For all the soil of the achievement goes 190 

With me into the earth. It seem'd in me 

But as an honour snatched with boisterous hand. 

And I had many Hying to upbraid 

My gain of it by their assistances ; 

Which daily grew to quarrel and to bloodshed. 

Wounding supposed peace : all these bold fears 

Thou see'st with peril I have answered ; 

For all my reign hath been but as a scene 

Acting that argument : and now my death 

Changes the mode ; for what in me was purchased. 

Falls upon thee in a more &irer sort ; 201 

So thou the garland wear'st successively. 

Yet, though thou stand'st more sure than I could do. 

Thou art not firm enough, since griefs are green ; 

And all my friends, which thou must make thy 

friends, 
Have but their stings and teeth newly ta'en out $ 

"5 
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By whose fell working I was first advanced 
And by whose power I well might lodge a fear 
To be again displaced : which to avoid, 
I cut them o£P; and had a purpose now 210 

To lead out many to the Holy Land, 
Lest rest and lying still might make them look 
Too near unto my state. Therefore, my Harry, 
Be it thy course to busy giddy minds 
With foreign quarrels ; that action, hence borne out, 
May waste the memory of the former days. 
More would I, but my Jungs are wasted so 
That strength of speech is utterly denied me. 
How I came by the crown, O God forgive ; 
And grant it may with thee in true peace live ! 220 
Prince. My gracious liege. 

You won it, wore it, kept it, gave it me ; 
Then plain and right must my possession be : 
Which I with more than with a common pain 
'Gainst all the world will rightfully maintain. 

Enter Lord John of Lancaster. 

King, Look, look, here comes my John of Lancaster. 
Lan. Health, peace, and happiness to my royal father ! 
King. Thou bring'st me happiness and peace, son John ; 
But health, alack, with youthfU wings is flown 
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From this bare withered trunk : upon thy sight 230 
My worldly business makes a period. 
Where is my Lord of Warwick ? 
Prince* My Lord of Warwick ! 

Re-enter Warwick^ and others. 

Ktng. Doth any name particular belong 

Unto the lodging where I first did swoon ? 

War. 'Tis call'd Jerusalem, my noble lord. 

King. Laud be to God ! even there my life must end. 
It hath been prophesied to me many years^ 
I should not die but in Jerusalem ; 
Which yainly I supposed the Holy Land : 
But bear me to that chamber ; there I '11 lie ; 240 
In that Jerusalem shall Harry die. [Exeunt 
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Act Fifth. 
Scene I. 

Gloucestershire, Shallow* s bouse. 
Enter Shallow^ FaUtaff',, Bardolpb^ and Page* 

Sial* By cock and pie, sify you shall not away to- 
night. Whaty Davy, I say ! 

Fal. You must excuse me. Master Robert 
Shallow. 

SbaL I will not excuse you; you shall not be 
excused ; excuses shall not be admitted ; there 
is no excuse shall serve ; you shall not be ex- 
cused. Why, Davy 

Enter Davy. 

Davy. Here, sir. 

SbaL Davy, Davy, Davy, Davy, let me see, Davy; lO 

let me see, Davy ; let me see : yea, marry, 

William cook, bid him come hither. Sir John, 

you shall not be excused. 
Davy. Marry, sir, thus; those precepts cannot be 

served : and, again, sir, shall we sow the head* 

land with wheat ? 

taS 
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Sbal. With red wheat, Davy. But for WUliam 

cook : are there no young pigeons ? 
Davy. Yes, sir. Here is now the smith's note for 

shoeing and plough-irons. 20 

Sbal* Let it be cast and paid. Sir John, you shall 

not be excused. 
Davy. Now, sir, a new link to the bucket must needs 

be h^ : and, sir, do you mean to stop any of 

William's wages, about the sack he lost the 

other day at Hinckley fair ? 
SbaL A' shall answer it. Some pigeons, Davy, a 

couple of short^legged hens, a joint of mutton, 

and any pretty litde tiny kickahaws, tell William 

cook. 30 

Davy. Doth the man of war stay all night, 

sir ? 
Sbal. Yea, Davy. I will use him well : a friend 

i' the court is better than a penny in purse. 

Use his men well, Davy ; for they are arrant 

knaves, and will backbite. 
Davy. No worse than they are backbitten, sir ; for 

they have marvellous foul linen. 
Sbai. Well conceited, Davy:, about thy budness, 

Davy. 40 

Davy. I beseech you, sir, to countenance William 
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Visor of Woncot against Clement Perkes o' 
the hill. 

Sbal. There is many complaints, Davy, ag^nst 
that Visor: that Visor is an arrant knave, on 
my knowledge. 

Davy. I grant your worship that he is a knave, 
sir ; but yet, God forbid, sir, but a knave should 
have some countenance at his friend's request. 
An honest man, sir, is able to q>eak for himself, 50 
when a knave is not. I have served your wor- 
ship truly, sir, this eight years ; and if I cannot 
once or twice in a quarter bear out a knave 
against an honest man, I have but a very little 
credit with your worship. The knave is mine 
honest friend, ur; therefore, I beseech your 
worship, let him be coontenanced. 

Sbal. Go to ; I say he shall have no wrong. Look 
about, Davy. {Exit Davy.'] Where are you, 
Sir John? Come,. come, come, off with your 
boots. Give me your hand. Master Bar- 
dolph. 

Bard. I am glad to see your worship. 

Sbal. I thank thee with all my heart, kind Master 
Bardolph : and welcome, my tall fellow [jo tbi 
Page]. Come, Sir John. 

S90 
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sA I 'U follow you, good Master Robert Shallow. 
[^Exit SbaIlow,2 Bardolph, look to our horses. 
[Exeunt BarMph ami Page.^ If I were 
sawed into quantities, I should make four 70 
dozen of such bearded hermits' staves as Master 
Shallow. It is a wonderful thing to see the 
eemblable coherence of his men's spirits and his: 
they, by observing of him, do bear themselves 
like foolish justices; he, by conversing with 
them, is turned into a justice-like serving-man : 
their spirits are so married in conjunction with 
the participation of society that they flock to- 
gether in consent, like so many wild-geese. If I 
had a suit to Master Shallow, I would humour his 80 
men with the imputation of being near their 
master : if to his men, I would curry with Master 
Shallow that no man could better command his 
servants. It is certain that either wise bearing or 
ignorant carriage is caught, as men take diseases, 
one of another : therefore let men take heed of 
their company. I will devise matter enough out 
of this Shallow to keep Prince Harry in continual 
laughter the wearing out of six fashions, which is 
four terms, or two actions, and a' shall laugh 90 
without intervallums. O, it is much that a lie 
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with a slight oath and a jest with a sad brow will 
do with a fellow that never had the ache in his 
shoulders ! O, you shall see him laugh till his 
face be like a wet cloak ill laid up ! 

Shal. [mthtn-} Sir John ! 

FaL I come. Master Shallow; I come, Master 

ShaUow. lExtt. 

Scene II. 

fVestmimter. The palace* 
Enter Warwick and the Lord Chief Justice^ meeting. 

War. How now, my lord chief justice I whither away ? 

Ch. Just. How doth the -king \ 

War. Exceeding well ; his cares are now all ended. 

Ch. Just. I hope, not dead. 

War. He *s walk'd the way of nature ; 

And to our purposes he lives no more. 
Ch. Just. I would his majesty had call'd me with him : 

The service that I truly did his life 

Hath left me open to all injuries. 
War. Indeed I think the young king loves you not. 
Ch. Just. I know he doth not, and do arm myself lO 

To welcome the condition of the time, 

Z3a 
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Which cannot look more hideously upon me 
Than I haye drawn it in my ^tasy. 

Enter Lancaster^ darencif Gloucester^ IVestmordand^ 

and others* 

War. Here come the heavy issue of dead Harry : 

that the living Harry had the temper 

Of him, the worst of these three gentlemen ! 
How many nobles then should hold their places. 
That must strike sail to spirits of vile sort ! 

Ch. Just. O God, I fear all will be oyertum'd ! 

Lan. Good morrow, cousin Warwick, good morrow. 20 

ou. I QqqJ morrow, cousin. 
Clar. f 

Lan. We meet like men that had forgot to speak. 

War. We do remember ; but our argument 

Is all too heavy to admit much talk* 
Lan. Well, peace be with him that hath made us heavy ! 
Ch. Just. Peace be with us, lest we be heavier ! 
Glou. O, good my lord, you have lost a friend indeed ; 

And I dare swear you borrow not that face 

Of seeming sorrow, it is sure your own. 
Lan. Though no man be assured what grace to find, 30 

You stand in coldest expectation : 

1 am the sorrier ; would 'twere otherwise. 
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Clar, Welly you must now speak Sir John FalstafF fair ; 

Which swims against your stream of quality. 
Ch, JusU Sweet princes, what I did, I did in honour. 

Led by the impartial conduct of my soul ; 

And neyer shall you see that I will beg 

A ragged and forestalled remission. 

If truth and upright innocency &il me, 

I '11 to the king my master that is dead, 40 

And tell him who hath sent me after him. 
War. Here comes the prince* 

Enter King Henry the fifths aUended. 

Cb, Just. Good morrow, and God saye your majesty ! 
King. This new and gorgeous garment, majesty. 

Sits not so easy on me as you think. 

Brothers, you mix your sadness with some fear ; 

This is the English, not the Turkish court ; 

Not Amurath an Amurath succeeds. 

But Harry Harry. Yet be sad, good brothers, 

For, by my &ith, it yery well becomes you : 50 

Sorrow sc ro3rally in you appears 

That I will deeply put the ^hion on. 

And wear it in my heart : why then, be sad ; 

But entertain no more of it, good brothers, 

Than a joint burden laid upon us alL 
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For me, by heaveoy I bid you be aasured, 

I '11 be your &ther and your brother too; 

Let me but bear your loye^ I 'U bear your cares : 

Yet weep that Harry's dead ; and so will I ; 

But Harry liyes, that shall conyert those tears 60 

By Dumber into hours of happiness* 

Princes. We hope no other from your majesty. 

King, You all look strangely on me : and you most ; 
You are, I think, assured I loye you not. 

Ch. JutU I am assured, if I be measured rightly. 
Your majesty hath no just cause to hate me. 

King, No! 

How might a prince of my great hopes forget 
So great indignities you laid upon me \ 
What ! rate, rebuke, and roughly iiend to prison 70 
The immediate heir of England I Was this easy ? 
May this be wash'd in Lethe^ and forgotten ? 

Ch. JutU I then did use the person of your father ; 
The image of his power lay then in me : 
And, in the administration of his law. 
Whiles I was busy for the commonwealth. 
Your highness pleased to forget my place, 
The majesty and power of law and justice. 
The image of the king whom I presented. 
And struck me in my yery seat of judgement ; 80 
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Whereon, as an offender to your Either, 
I gave bold way to my aathority. 
And did commit you* If the deed were ill. 
Be you contented, wearing now the garland. 
To have a son set your decrees at nought. 
To pluck down justice from your awfiil bench. 
To trip the course of law and blunt the sword 
That guards the peace and safety of your person ; 
Nay, more, to spurn at your most royal image 
And mock your workings in a second body. 90 
Question your royal thoughts, make the case yours ; 
Be now the £ither and propose a son. 
Hear your own dignity so much profaned. 
See your most dreadfid laws so loosely slighted. 
Behold yourself so by a son disdain'd ; 
And then imagine me taking your part. 
And in your power soft silencing your son : 
After this cold considerance, sentence me ; 
And, as you are a king, speak in your state 
What I have done that misbecame my place, 100 
My person, or my liege's sovereignty. 
Kittg. You are right, justice, and you weigh this well ; 
Therefore sdll bear the balance and the sword : 
And I do wish your honours may increase. 
Till you do live to see a son of mine 
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Offend jovLf and obey you, as I did. 

So shall I liye to speak my Cither's words : 

* Happy am I, that have a man so bold. 

That dares do justice on my proper son ; 

And not less happy, having such a son, 1 1 o 

That would deliver up his greatness so 

Into the hands of justice.' You did commit me : 

For which, I do commit into your hand 

The unstained sword that you have used to bear ; 

With this remembrance, that you use the same 

With the like bold, just, and impartial spirit 

As you have done 'gainst me. There is my hand. 

You shall be as a hther to my youth : 

My voice shall sound as you do prompt mine ear, 

And I will stoop and humble my intents 120 

To yoiu" well-practised wise directions. 

And, princes all, believe me, I beseech you ; 

My father is gone wild into his grave, 

For in his tomb lie my affections ; 

And with his spirit sadly I survive. 

To mock the expectation of the world. 

To frustrate prophecies, and to raze out 

Rotten opinion, who hath writ me down 

After my seeming. The tide of blood in me 

Hath proudly flow'd in vanity till now : 1 30 
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Mow doth !t turn and ebb back to the eea. 
Where it shall mingle with the state of floods 
Aod flow henceforth in formal majesty. 
Now call we our high court of parliament ; 
And let na choose such limbi of noble counsel. 
That the great bod^ of our Mate may go 
In equal rank with the best go*«m'd nation ; 
That war, or peace, or both at once, may be 
At things acquainted and familiar to ni ( 
In which yon, faxhcT, shall have foremost hand. I 
Our coronatitm done, we will accite. 
As I before remember'd, all our state : 
And, God consigning to my good intents. 
No prince nor pea thai! have jnot cause to say, 
God thorteo Harry'a happy life one day I ^£xit 

Scene HI. 

GloacttUrtlArt. Sia/iov't orrtorJt 

Emer FaLt^, SbaUovt, Silaue, Dmy, Bardolfb, 

see my orchard, where, in an 

|^!^!^5at t Utt year's pqipin of my 

x^^Xl ^ ijjiii ^ caraways^ and to 
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forth: comey cousin Silence: and then to 

bed. 
Fal. 'Fore God, you have here a goodly dwelling 

and a rich. 
Shal. Barren, barren, barren ; beggars all, beggars 

all. Sir John: marry, good air. Spread, 

Davy; spread, Davy; well said, Davy. lO 

Fal. This Davy serves you for good uses; he is 

your serving-man and your husband. 
ShaL A good varlet, a good varlet, a very good 

varlet. Sir John : by the mass, I have drunk 

too much sack at supper: a good varlet. 

Now sit down, now sit down : come, cousin. 
SU* Ah, sirrah ! quoth-a, we shall 

Do nothing but eat, and make good cheer, [JSlnging 
And praise God for the merry year ; 
When flesh is cheap and females dear, 20 

And lusty lads roam here and there 

So merrily. 
And ever among so merrily. 

Fal. There's a merry heart! Good Master 

Silence, I '11 give you a health for that anon. 

Sbal. Give Master Bardolph some wine, 

Davy. 
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Dceoy. Sweet sir, at ; I '11 be with yoa anon ; most 
sweet sir, sit. Master page, good master page, 
•it* Pro&ce ! What you want in meat, we '11 30 
have in drink : but you must bear ; the heart 's 
alL \ExU. 

Shal. Be merry, Master Bardolph; and, my little 

soldier there, be merry. 
SiL Be meriy, be mo-ry, my wife has ail ; {Singing. 
For women are shrews, both short and tall : 
'Tis merry in hall when beards wag all^ 

And welcome merry Shro?e-tide. 
Be merry, be merry. 
Fa!. I did not think Master Silence had been a man 40 

of this mettle. 
SiL Who, I ? I have been merry twice and once 
ere now. 

Re-enter Davy. 

Davy. There 's a dish of leather-coats for you. 

ITo Bardo^. 
Sbal. Dayyl 
Daivy. Your worship! I'll be with you straight 

[to Bardoifb^* A cup of wine, sir ? 
St/. A cup of wine that 's brisk and fine, [Singing. 
And drink unto the leman mine ; 

And a merry heart lives long-a. 50 
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Fd. Well aaidy Master Silence. 

SU. An we shall be merry, now comes in the sweet 

o' the night. 
Fd. Health and long life to you. Master 

Silence* 
SU. Fill the cup, and let it come ; \^^tn^ngn 

I '11 pledge you a mile to the bottom. 
Shd. Honest Bardolph, welcome : if thou wantest 

any thing, and wilt not call, beshrew thy heart. 

Welcome, my little tiny thief \jo the Page]^ 60 

and welcome indeed too. I '11 drink to Master 

Bardolph, and to all the cavaleros about 

London. 
Davy. I hope to see London once ere I die. 
Bard* An I might see you there, Davy, — 
Sbd* By the mass, you'll crack a quart together, 

ha ! will you not, Master Bardolph ? 
Bard. Yea, sir, in a potde-pot. 
Sbd. By God's liggens, I thank thee: the knave 

will sdck by diee, I can assure thee that. A' 70 

will not out ; he is true bred. 
Bard. And I '11 stick by him, sir. 
ShaL Why, there spoke a king. Lack nothing: 

be merry. [^Knocking within.'] Look who's 

at door there, ho ! who knocks ? [Exit Davy. 
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Fal* Why, now you have done me right. 

[To Silence^ seeing him take off a bunker, 
Sil. Do me right, \iSinging, 

And dub me knight : 
Samingo. 
Is 't not 80 ? 8c 

Fal. 'Tis 80. 

Sil. Is't 80? Why then, say an old man can do 
somewhat. 

Re'enter Davy. 

Davy, An 't please your worship, there \ one Pistol 

come from the court with news. 
Fal, From the court ! let him come in. 

Enter Pistol. 

How now, Pistol ! 
Pist, Sir John, God save jom ! 
Fal. What wind blew you hither, Pistol ? 
Pist, Not the ill wind which blows no man to good. 90 

Sweet knight, thou art now one of the greatest 

men in this realm. 
SU, By 'r lady, I think a' be, but goodman Puff of 

Barson. 
Put. Puff! 
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PufF in thy teeth, most recreant coward base ! 

Sir John, I am thy Pistol and thy friend. 

And helter-skelter have I rode to thee. 

And tidings do I bring and lucky joys 

And golden times and happy news of price* lOO 

Fal. I pray thee now, deliver them like a man of 
this world. 

PuU A foutre for the world and worldlings base ! 
I speak of Africa and golden joys. 

Fal. O base Assyrian knight, what is thy news ? 
Let King Cophetua know the truth thereof. 

SUn And Robin Hood, Scarlet, and John. \Smging. 

Put. Shall dunghill curs confront the Helicons ? 
And shall good news be baffled ? 
Then, Pistol, lay thy head in Furies' lap. no 

Shd. Honest gentleman, I know not your breed- 
ing. 

P'uU Why then, lament therefore. 

Shed. Give me pardon, sir : if, sir, you come with 
news from the court, I take it there's but 
two ways, either to utter them, or to conceal 
them. I am, sir, under the king, in some 
authority. 

PisU Under which king, Besonian ? qpeak, or diesi 

Shot. Under King Harry. 
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PisU Harry the fourth ? or fifth I i 

Sbal. Harry the fourth. 

Pist, A foutre for thine office ! 

Sir Johoy thy tender lambkin now is king ; 
Harry the fifth 's the man. I speak the truth : 
When Pistol lies, do this ; and fig me, Hke 
The bragging Spaniard. 

Fal. What, is the old king dead \ 

Pist. As nail in door : the things I speak are just. 

Fal. A'vrzji Bardolph! saddle my horse. Master 
Robert ShalloWi choose what office thou wilt 
in the land, 'tis thine. Pistol, I will double- i 
charge thee with dignities. 

Bard. O joyful day ! 

I would not take a knighthood for my fortune. 

PUu What ! I do bring good news. 

Fah Carry Master Silence to bed. Master Shallow, 
my Lord Shallow, — be what thou wilt ; I am 
fortune's steward — ^get on thy boots : we '11 ride 
all night. O sweet Pistol ! Away, Bardolph ! 
\_Exit Bard.'] Come, Pistol, utter more to me; 
and withal devise something to do thyself good, i 
Boot, boot, Master Shallow! I know the young 
king is sick for me. Let us take any man's 
horses ; the laws of England are at my com« 
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mandment* Blessed are they that have been 
my friends ; ai^d woe to my lord chief justice ! 
Put. Let vultures vile seize on his lungs also ! 

•Where is the life that late I led ? ' say they : 
Why, here it is ; welcome these pleasant days ! 

[ExeunU 

Scene IV. 

London. A street. 

Enter Beadles^ dragging in Hottest Quicily and 

Doll Tearsbeet. 

Host. No, thou arrant knave ; I would to God that 
I might die, that I might have thee hanged : 
thou hast drawn my shoulder out of joint. 

First Bead. The constables have delivered her over 
to me; and she shall have whipping-cheer 
enough, I warrant her : there hath been a man 
or two lately killed about her. 

Do!. Nut-hooky nut-hook, you lie. Come on ; I 'U 

teU thee what, thou damned tripe- visaged rascal, 

an the child I now go with do miscarry, thou lo 

wert better thou hadst struck thy mother, thou 

paper-faced villain. 
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Hosu O the Lord, that Sir John were come ! he 
would make this a bloody day to somebody. But 
I pray God the fruit of her womb miscarry ! 

First Bead. If it do, you shall have a dozen of 
cushions again; you have but eleven now. 
Come, I charge you both go with me ; for the 
roan is dead that you and Pistol beat amongst you. 

DoL I '11 tell you what, you thin man in a censer, 20 
I will have you as soundly swinged for this, 
— you blue-bottle rogue, you filthy &mished 
correctioner, if you be not swinged, I '11 for- 
swear half-kirtles. 

First Bead. Come, come, you she knight-errant, 
come. 

Host. O God, that right should thus overcome 
might ! Well, of sufierance comes ease. 

Dol. Come, you rogue, come; bring me to a 

justice. 30 

Host. Ay, come, you starved blood-hound. 

Dol. Goodman death, goodman bones ! 

Host. Thou atomy, thou ! 

Dol. Come, you thin thing ; come, you rascal. 

Ftrst Bead. Very well. [JExeunt. 
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Scene V. 

^ puhRc place near Westminster Ahbeym 

Enter two grooms^ strewing rushes* 

First Grown, More rushes, more rushes. 

Sec. Groom. The trumpets have sounded twice. 

First Groom. *Twill be two o'clock ere they come 

from the coronation : dispatch, dispatch. [Exeunt. 

Enter Falstaff^ Shallow^ Pistol^ Bardolph^ and Page. 

Fal. Stand here by me, Master Robert Shallow; 
I will make the king do you grace: I will 
leer upon him as a' comes by ; and do but mark 
the countenance that he will give me. 

Pist. God bless thy lungs, good knight. 

Fal. Come here. Pistol ; stand behind me. O, if lO 
I had had time to have made new liveries, I 
would have bestowed the thousand pound I 
borrowed of you. But 'ds no matter; this 
poor show doth better : this doth infer the zeal 
I had to see him. 

SbaL It doth so. 

Fal. It shows my earnestness of affection,— 

Sbal. It doth so. 
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Fal. My deyodon,-^ 

Shal. It dothy it doth, it doth. 20 

Fid* As it were, to ride day and night; and not 

to deliberate, not to remember, not to have 

patience to shift me, — 
Sbal. It is best, certain* 
Fal. But to stand stained with travel, and sweatmg 

with desire to see him; thinking of nothing 

else, putting all affairs else in oblivion, as 

if there were nothing else to be done but to 

see him. 
Put. 'Tis < semper idem,' for ^obsque hoc nihil 30 

est : ' 'tis all in every part. 
ShcJ. 'Tis so, indeed. 
PisU My knight, I will inflame thy noble liver, 

And make thee rage. 

Thy Doll, and Helen of thy noble thoughts, 

Is in base durance and contagious prison ; 

Haled thither 

By most mechanical and dirty hand : 

Rouse up revenge from ebon den with fell Alecto's 
snake. 

For Doll is m. Pistol speaks nought but truth. 40 
Fal. I will deliver her. 

\jShouts withm^ and the trvmpeU loumL 
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Put. There roar'd the sea, and trumpet-clangor sounds. 

Enter the King and hie train^ the Lord Chief Justice 

among thenu 

Fal. God saye thy grace. King Hal! my royal 
Hal! 

Pitt. The heavens thee guard and Iceep, most royal 
imp of fame ! 

f^al. God save thee, my sweet boy ! 

Ktng* My lord chief justice, speak to that vain man. 

Ch. Juet. Have you your wits ? know you what 'tis you 
speak? 

Fa!. My king ! my Jove ! I speak to thee, my heart ! 50 

King. I know thee not, old man : &11 to thy prayers ; 
How ill white hairs become a fool and jester ! 
I have long dream'd of such a kind of man. 
So surfeit-swell'd, so old, and so profane ; 
But, being awaked, I do despise my dream. 
Make less thy body hence, and more thy grace ; 
Leave gormandizing ; know the grave doth gape 
For thee thrice wider than for other men* 
Reply not to me with a fool-bom jest r 
Presume not that I am the thing I was ; 60 

For God doth know, so shall the world perceive. 
That I have tum'd away my former wAi% 
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So will I those that kept me company* 

When thou dost hear I am as I have been. 

Approach me, and thou shalt be as thou wast^ 

The tutor and the feeder of my riots : 

Till then, I banish thee, on pain of death. 

As I have done the rest of my misleaders. 

Not to come near our person by ten mile. 

For competence of life I will allow you, 70 

That lack of means enforce you not to evil : 

And| as we hear you do reform yourselves. 

We willy according to your strengths and qualities. 

Give you advancement. Be it your charge, my lord. 

To see performed the tenour of our word. 

Set on. [jExeunt Kmgf eic, 

Fd. Master Shallow, I owe you a thousand 
pound* 

Shed. Yea, marry, Sir John ; which I beseech you 

to let me have home with me. 80 

Fd. That can hardly be. Master Shallow. Do 
not you grieve at this ; I shall be sent for in 
private to him : look you, he must seem thus to 
the world : fear not your advancements ; I will 
be the man yet that shall make you great. 

Shd. I cannot well perceive how, unless you should 
give me your doublet, and stuff me out with 
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straw. I beseech you^ good Sir John, let me 

have five hundred of my thousand. 
Fal. Sir, I will oe as good as my word : this that 90 

you heard was but a colour. 
Sial. A colour that I fear you will die in, Sir 

John. 
Fal. Fear no colours ; go with me to dinner : come, 

Lieutenant Pistol ; come, Bardolph : I shall be 

sent for soon at night. 

Re-enter Prince John, and the Lord Chief Justice $ 

Officers with them. 

Ch. Just. Go, carry Sir John Falstaff to the Fleet : 

Take all his company along with him. 
Fai. My lord, my lord, — 
Ch. Just. I cannot now speak : I will hear you soon. 100 

Take them away. 
Pitt. Si fortuna me tormenta, spero contenta. 

[Exeunt oB but Prince John and the ChUef^Justice. 
Lan. I like this fair proceeding of the king's : 

He hath intent his wonted followers 

Shall all be very well provided for ; 

But all are banish'd till their conversations 

Appear more wise and modest to th^ world* 
Qh. Just. Apd 90 they are. 



Actv. Sc. V. <fisThe Second Part of 

Lan* The king hath call'd his parliament, my lord. 
Ch. JusU He hath. I lo 

Lan. I will lay odds that, ere this year expire. 
We bear our civil swords and native fire 
As far as France: I heard a bird so sbg. 
Whose music, to my thinking, pleased the king. 
Come, will you hence? ^ExeunU 
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EPILOGUE. 

Spoken by a Dancer, 

First my fear; then my courtesy; last "ly 
speech. My fear is, your displeasure ; my cour- 
tesy, my duty ; and my speech, to beg your 
pardons. If you look for a good speech now, 
you undo me : for what I have to say is of mine 
own making; and what indeed I should say 
will, I doubt, prove mine own marring. But to 
the purpose, and so to the venture. Be it known 
to you, as it is very well, I was lately here in the 
end of a displeasing play, to pray your patience for i o 
it and to promise you a better. I meant indeed 
to pay you with this ; which, if like an ill ven- 
ture it come unluckily home, I break, and you, 
my gentle creditors, lose. Here I promised you 
I would be, and here I commit my body to your 
mercies : bate me some, and I will pay you some, 
and, as most debtors do, promise you infinitely. 

If my tongue cannot entreat you to acquit me, 
will you command me to use my legs ? and yet 
that were but light payment, to dance out of your 20 
debt. But a good conscience will make any 
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Atomt, Mn Q.*8 blonder for ** ono- 
tomy^ skeleton (FC, " Anatomy **) ; 
V. iv. 33. 

Atonbmsnt, recondliation ; IV. Laai. 

Attach, arrest ; IV. it 109. 

Attached, seized ; II. u. 3. 

Attend, await, waits for ; I. L ^u 

AwAT WITH ; ** coaM a. w. mV* t>. 
ooold endure me ; III. iL 913. 

Awful, inspiring awe ; V. iL 86. 

Awful banks, oonnds of respect, re- 
verence (Warborton, '*M/W"); 
IV. L X76. 

Back-sword man, fencer at single- 
sticks ; III. iL 7a 

Balm, consecrated oil used for aniunt- 
ing kings; IV. v. 1x5. 

Band, bond (Ff., <* hond"^ ; I. iL 37. 

Barbart hbn, a hen whose feathers 
are naturally ruffled ; II. iv. xo8. 

BarsoNj corruption of Barstoo, in 
Warwidcaiiire ; V. iiL 94. 

B ARTHOLOMXW BOAR-PIG, XOaSt pig WaS 

one of the attractions of Bartholomew 

Fair; II. iv. a^ 
Basingstokb, m Hampshire, about 

fifty miles from London (Q., ^^BiU- 

ing$gaU'')\ ILL xSa. 
Baskst HILT, the hilt of a sword with 

a covering of narrow plates of steel 

in the shape of a basket, and serving 

as a protectioii to the hand ; IL iv. 

X4X. 
Bastardly, Tdastardl]r ; II. L 55. 
Batb, contention j II. iv. ayx. 
Batb, remit ; Epil. x6. 
Battlb, army \ IV. i. xs^^ 
Battlb, battahon ; III. iu X65. 
Bawl out, bawl out from (Q., **hal 

ouV* I CapeU " iamlant/rvm'*) ; II. 

iL 37. 
Baying, driymg to bay (a term of the 

chase) ; I. iiL 8a 
Bbar-hbrd, leader of a tame bear (F. 

4,"i*#r-A#ri^"; Q., "-ff^rwrf"; Ff. 
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X, a, ** B^mrt-kianT ; F. 3, ^*Bgar- 

ktard**)i I. iL xga. 
Bbar in hand, flatter with fidse hopes, 

keep in expectaticm ; L iL 4a. 
Bbavbrs, movable fronts of helmets; 

IV. L xaa 
Bbbfs, oxen, (t) cattle (Ff., ** ieeitgs **); 

III. iL 353. 

Bbforb, go before me ; IV. L 938. 
Bbing you arb, since iron are (Gould 

conjectured ** Mraw **) ; II. i« 199. 
Bblikb, I suppose ; IL iL xx. 
Bbsbbk, beseech ; IL iv. 175. 
Bbsonian, base fellow, btggaxi V. 

UL xx8. 
Bbstow, behave ; IL iL x86b 
Bbstowbd, spent; V. v. xa. 
Big, pregnant; Induct. X3. 
BiGGBN, "nightcap**; pr op erly, s 

coarse headband or cap worn by the 

B^guines, an order of Flemidi nnns ; 

IV. V. ay. 

Blbbd, be bled ; IV. L 57. 

Bloody, headstrong, intemperate ; IV. 

L 34* 
Blubbbrbd, blubbering, weeping ; IL 

iv. 49a. 
Blub-bottlb RO6UB ; allading to the 

blue uniforrn'of the beadles ; V. iv. 

99. 
Blunt, dull-witted ; Induct. x8. 
Bona-robas, handsome wendies ; IIL 

ii. 96. 
BoRNB with, laden with ; IL iv. 393. 
Bounce, bang; IIL iL 304. 
Brave, defy; II. iv. 939. 
Brawn, mass of flesh ; I. L X9. 
Break, am bankrupt ; Bc^ X3. 
Breathe, let take breath, rest ; I. L 

38. 
Bruited, noised, nimoured abroad; 

I. i. 1x4. 
Buckle, bow, bend (Bailey con- 
jectured ''/bmr/Uk"); L L X4X. 
Bung, shaxper; II. iv. X37. 
Burst, broke, cracked ; lU. iL 347- 
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BussBS, kisses : II. W. 391. 

But, except ; V . iil 93. 

By, on, consoiuent upon ; IV. v. 87. 

By cock and fib, a slight oath com- 
monly used; cock, a corruption of 
God; pie (sLatin pica) was the old 
name of the Ordinate; V. i. z. 

By God*8 uggbns, an oath, probably 
of the same force as "bodikins 
(omitted in Ff.) ; V. iii. 69. 

By thb rood, by the holy cross, an 
asseyeration ; III. iL 3. 

By YBA AND nay, withoot doubt ; III. 
u. zo. 

Cauysr, a very light mnsket ; III. iL 
389. 

Cauc, qtulm; II. iv.jii* 

Camb, became ; II. iii. 57. 

CAnaribs, canary wine (F. 4, ** Can- 
ary**); II. iv. 39. 

Candlb-minb, magaane of tallow ; II. 
iv.336. 

Cankbr'd, polluted; IV. v. 73. 

Canxbrs, canker-worms ; II. ii. zo3. 

Cannibals, Hannibals; II. iv. z8o. 

CApablb, susceptible ; I. L Z73. 

Carat, quality (Ft z, 3, 3, *'Ckar- 
ract"; F. 4. *'Carract''; Q., 
"/r«m»/'»); IV.v. zfa. 

Caraways, a kind of confection made 
withcumm seeds, '* caraway seeds " ; 

V««« 
. m. 3^ 

Cars, mmd : I. ii. 143. 

Cast, calculated ; I. L z66. 

Cavalbros, cavaliers (Q., "eaUUrM '' ; 
FC, *^ CauiUroes'y, V. iii. 63. 

Cbnsbr; **thiu ntan in a censer*'' ; 
censers were used for burning per^ 
fumes in dwelling-houses ; they were 
made of thin metal, and often had 
rudely hammered or embossed figures 
in the middle of the dierced c<Hivex 
lid; V. iv.aa 



Chancb ; *' how c,* how comes it; 
IV. iv. 3a 

Channbl, gutter (Pope, *' kennei*') ; 
II. i. 53. 

Chapt, worn, wrinkled (Q., Ff., 
*'c/kcpt*^\ III. ii. 39|. 

Chargb : *' m Cj** t.r. *' ready for the 
charge : IV. l z30. 

Chargb, pledge ; II. iv. 13a 

Chbatbr ; ** a tame ch.,** a low game- 
ster ; a cant term (()., ** cheter *' ; 
some eds. *^cAetak, a leopard); 

II. iv. Z05. 

Chbatbr, escheator, an officer of the 

exchequer; II. iv. zxo. 
Chbck, reproof; IV. iii*, 34. 
Chbckbd, reproved ; I. ii. sso. 
Churlish, rude, rough ; I. iiL 69. 
Civil, well-ordered ; IV. i. 43. 
Clappbd i* thb clout, hit the white 

mark in the target without effort; 

III. iL sz. 

Closb, make peace ; II. iv. 354. 
Cohbrbncb, agreement, accord ; V. L 

73. 
Cold, calm ; V. iL 98. 

CoLDBST. most hopeless ; V. iL 3Z. 
Colour, pretence ; V. v. 9Z. 
Colours; **fear no colours,** feariM 

enemy, fear nothing ; V. v. 94. 
Colour, excuse ; I. u. 376. 
C^mmandmbnt, command: V. iii. 
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Commit, commit to prison; V 

83. 
Commodity, profit ; I. iL 378. 

Commotion, insurrection ; IV. L 36. 

Companion, fellow, used contemptu- 
ously; II. iv. Z33. 

C!oMPLiCBS, accomplices, allies ; I. L 
Z63. 

Condition, "official capacity'*; IV. 
111. 90. 

CoNPiRMiTiBS, Mrs Q.*8 blander fol 
sti/irmiHes ; II. iv. 64. 

CONFOUND, exhaust ; I Y. iv. 41. 
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CoNGBI% sea-eftl (Q., **CuMgier'^; II. Covbr, lay the uble; II. W. ii. 



IV. 58. 

CoNSBNT, agreement ; V. L 70. 
Consent, agree, decide (Coluer MS. 

•* Cctuuir*) ; I. iii. 52. 
CoNsiDBRANCB, coDsideratioa ; V. ii. 

98. 
Consigning to, oonfirming; V. ii. 

Consist upon, daim, stand upon 
(Rowe, •' insist'*)} IV. i. 187. 

Contagious, peraiaoas ; V. v. 36. 

CoNTiNUANTLV, Mrs QuicUy's blun- 
der for conHnually (Qq., ** eoniinu- 
ally'*)\ II.i.98. 

Conversations, habits; V. v. xo6. 



Crack, "a pert little boy**; III. iL 
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Craptt-sick, feigning sidcness; 

doct. 37. 
Crosses, coins stamped with a cross 

(used^iuibblingiy); L iL 953. 
Crudt, cmde, raw; IV. iiL zo6. 
Current, sennine, with pan opcrn 

sterling^; II. L 133. 
CuRRT with, carry finvonr with; V. 

i. 83. 
Cuttle, knife osed by cnt-pnnes, 

hence, cutpnrse ; II. iv. 139. 

Dat, day of battle, battle ; I. i. ao. 



CoPHETUA ; alluding to the ballad of Dear, earnest ; IV. v. 141. 
King Cophetua «nd tht Beggar to Debate, contest ; IV. iv. a. 



es (Q., 

"); V. 



be fonnd in Percy's Reiiqnes ( 
**CouUua^% Ff., ""CouitU*' 
111. 106. 

Corporate, BtdlcalTs blander for 
c4»rporal\ III. ii. 935. 

Corpse, corpses (Ff x, 3, '* Corses'' ; 
Ff. 3, 4, " Corps'"', Dyce, ^'corpse' '*); 
I. i. 193. 

CoRRBCTiONER, One who inflicts pun- 
ishment ; V. IV. 93. 

Cost; "part-created^ cost,** partly 
erected costly building; (Vaughan 
conjectured "part-erected casUe^: 
Herr conjectured ** part-erected, 
cast"; Keightley, '*h4ms^')\ I. iii. 60. 



Defensible, furnishing the means of 
defence (F. 4, '* semsiUe"); II. IiL 38. 
Depart, leave ; IV. v. 9s. 



Derives itself, descends ; IV. ▼. 
descent, 
'*deeUMs$em"); II.i1.z9a. 



Descbnsion, 



dedine 



\it 



Determined, put an end to, stftled ; 

IV. V. 89. 
'* Devil's book,** " alluding to the old 
belief that the Devil had a register 
of the persons who were subject to 
him**; II. ii. ^ 
Directly, in a oirect manner, plainly ; 

IV. ii. 53. 
Discharge, disband, dismiss; IV. H. 

6x. 
Discolours: " d. the complexioa of my 
f. X, 3, ** Costor-morKtrs"' \ Ff 3, 4, f^reatness*'aB makes me Unsh; IL 
costermotqrers days^) ; I. iL xox. il 5. 

CoTSWOLD MAN, a man from the Cots- Discomfort, uneauness (Capell 000- 
wold Downs, celebrated for athletic jectured "eKscomfii*') ; I. ia. zi8. 
games and rural sports of all kinds, Discoverers, scouts (Ff. 3, 4, **d&^ 
hence an athlete (Qq.t *^Cotsole cvorriM **) ; I V. i. 3. 
wla»'';Ff.,"C9^«a/-MMw**; Capell, Distbmpbr*d, disordered, oat of 
" CoUaU man **) ; III. ii. 33. health ; III. i. 41. 

Courtesy, curtsy (F. z, " Curtri§'^ ; Distractbo, made mad ; IL L zs& 
Ff. 9, 3, 4, **Curtesie'*; Q., "eursie''); Dole, dealing, interchange ; I. i. 1691 
£pU. s. Doubt, fear, suspect ; Epil. 7. 
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Draw, draw together, mnster; I. iiL 
Z09 ; withdraw ; II. L 163. 

Drew, drew aside ; I. L 73. 

Drollbrt, Qnrobably) a humostms 
painting ; 11. L 156. 

Drooping, declining ; Induct. 3. 

Dub MB KNIGHT, referring to the 
custom of the time, that he who 
drank a la<ve potation on his knees 
to the health of his mistress, was 
said to be dabbed a knight, and re- 
tuned the title for the evening; V. 

111. 78. 

DuBR, more duly (Q., **detuer*'; 

Pope, *^ mort duly^*) ; III. ii. 330. 
Dull, soothing, drowsy ; IV. v. a. 

East, easy to be borne; V. ii. ji. 
Ebon, blade, dark ; V. v. 39. 
Epfrct, suitable manner ; II. t. 149. 
Elbmbnt, sky ; IV. iii. 58. 
Endbar'd, bound (Q., *^ eneUert'*)\ 

• UL XZ. 

EmxiNG, dying ; IV. v. 80. 
Enforcbmbnt, application of force ; 

I. i. zaa 

Engaged, bound, tied ; I. L x8a 
Engrapfbd TO, firmly attached to; 

II. iL 67. 

Engrossbd, piled up, amassed; IV. 

Y. 71. 
Engrossments, accumulations; IV. 

▼. 80. 
Enlarge, extend, widen ; 1. 1 004. 
Ephesians, jolly companions (a cant 

term of the day) ; II. ii. x6^. 
Equal with, cope with; I. iii. 67. 
Ever among, '* perhaps a corrupti(»i 

c£ eoit and a$ion ; V. iii. 33. 
Exclamation, outcry against you; 

II. i. 88. 
ExiON, Mrs Q.*s blunder for action 

(Ff. 3,4i*'<>^'<w"); II.i.3a- 
E3CTRAOROINARILT, Mrs Q.S bloiider 
in ordinarily ; II. iv. ao. 

Fao-ROYAL, oied equivocally for (L) 



a royal face, and (ii.) the figure 
stamped upon *' a royal,** a coin of 
the ^ue of ten shillings ; I. iL 36. 

Faitors, evil-doers (Q., *'/b<«fv"; 
Ft,** FaUs*"); II. iv./x73. 

Familiarity, Mrs Q.*s blunder for 
familiar (Ft, ** ^miliar'') ; II. 
L Z08. 

Fancies and good-nights, the com- 
mon title of little poems; III* ii. 343. 

Fantasy, imagination ; V. ii. X3. 

Fear, frighten ; IV. iv. X3z. 

Fear, a fearful thing ; I. i. 95. 

Fearful, full of fear ; Induct. x3. 

Fears, causes of fear ; IV. v. 196. 

Fennel, an inflammatory herb ; II. 
iv. 367. 

Fetch off, make a prey of, fleece; 
III. ii. 334. 

Few; ^*m f.,** in a few words, in 
short ; I. i. xxa. 

Fig, insult by putting the thumb be- 
tween the fore and middle finger; V. 
lu. xa4. 

FiLUP, strike; I. it au. 

Flap-dragon, snap-dnigon ; II. v. 
367. 

Fleet, the prison for debtors; V. v. 

97- 
Fleshed, " made fierce and eager for 
combat, as a dog fed with flesh only** 
(CapeU conjectured "Jlnsffd"); I. 

L X49. 

FoiN, make a thrust in fencing ; II. L 

«7» 
Follow*!^ followed up the advantage 

gained ; I. i ax. 
Fond, foolish ; I. iiL ox. 
Fondly, foolishly ; I v. iL XX9. 
FooLiSH-coMPOUNDED, composed of 

absurdity ; I. iL 8. 
For, in spite of; I. L 93. 
Force perforce, an emphatic form of 

p(trfore€\ (Theobald's emendation of 

Ft, **ybr^d,Mrf»rtt'')\ IV. L xx6. 
Forehand shaft; **an anow par- 
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ticnlarlv fonned for shooting stnught 
forward, cooceming which Ascham 
says it should be big breasted" 
(Nares); (Collier MS., ^'■/ourf 
Aaim/"); III.u. ;a. 

FoRGBTiVB, inventive ; IV. iii. X07. 

Forspent, utterly worn out ijor in- 
tensive) ; I. i. 37. 

FoRTUMB ; '* in the £," by the good for- 
tune ; I. i. 15. 

FOURTBBN AND A HALF, i#. tWO 

hundred and ninety yards; the 
maximum distance reached by the 
archers of the time being three 
hundred yards; III. ii. 53. 

FouTRB, an expression of contempt; 
(Q., *'fowtrg'^\ Ft, ^footm'*)\ V. 
iii. X03. 

Frank, sty ; II. ii. x6o. 

Fright, affright, terrify ; I. i. 67. 

FuBBED OPF,^ deluded with false pro- 
mises ; II. L 37.^ 

Fustian, nonsenucal ; II. iv. 204. 

FuSTiLARiAN, A word of Falstaff's coin- 
age (? connected with *^ fusty" or 
perhaps from *^fMsHst* with reKrence 
to the cudgel of the bailiff); II. i. 66. 

Gainsaid, contradicted; I. L ox. 

Galled, injured, annoyed ; lY. i. 89. 

Galloway nags, a snudl and inferior 
breed of horses ; common hackneys ; 
II. iv. 206. 

*Gan, began ; I. i. xag. 

Garland, crown ; V. ii. 84. 

Gaultrbb, the ancient forest of Gal- 
tres to the north of the City of York 
(Ff , ''Gualtree"); IV. i. a. 

Gave out, described ; IV. i. 23. 

German hunting ; '* hunting subjects 
were much in favour for the decora- 
tion of interiors, and the chase of the 
wild boar in G<ainany would natur- 
ally form a spirited acene ** (Clarke) ; 
(Q., •• larman"* ; ¥L x, t, 3. " Gtr- 
muHU^y, II. i. X5^ 



Gibbets on, hangs on ; alluding to tht 
manner of carrying beer-barrels, bj 
hanging them 00 a sling } III. ii. 983. 

Giddy, excitable, hot-bramed ; IV. ▼. 
2x4. 

Gird, jeer, gibe ; I. ii. 7. 

God's light, by God's light ; an oath ; 
(Ff:,**wA«/'*); Il.tv. X4a. 

Good case, good drciuistanoes ; II 
i. 1x5. 

CvoOD FAim, indeed (Ffl, **goQd- 
tooth"):, II. iv. 40. 

Grapfing, grafting ; V. iii. 3. 

Gratb on, vex, be offensive; IV. i 
90. 

Green, fresh ; IV. v. 904, 

Grief, (x) pain ; (2) sorrow ; I. i. X44. 

Groat, a coin of the value of four- 
pence ; I. ii. 263. 

Grows to, incorporates with; I. it 
xoo. 

Guarded with rags, trimmed, orna- 
mented with rags (Pope, ** goaded^ I 
Singer, **nv*^; Q., Ff., ^rmge^^i 
IV. L 34. 

Haled, dragged (Q., **kaU$^i Ft 
X, 2, 3, " Haird^ ; F. 4, " HaPd'' ; 
Pope, "Ifauld") ; V. v. 37. 

Half-kirtles, jackets, or the petti- 
coats attached to them ; V. iv. 94. 

Halloing, shouting (Q., Ff. x, 9. 
"Atf/&w/*^f-; fE 3. 4, "A»«m»- 

'v") ; h ti. 213. 

Hands; *'of my h.,** of my rise; IL 
iL 73. 

Hangs, suspends ; IV. i. 2x3. 

Haply, mayhap, perhaps ; 1. L 39. 

Harry ten shillings ; ** four H. t s. 
in French crowns"; there were no ten- 
shillingpieces till the reign of Henrv 
VII. ; French crowns were worth 
somewhat less than five shiUings 
each ; III. ii. 936. 

Haunch, hinder (/.«. latter) part ; IVi 
iv. 98. 
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Hautboy, a wind-instrument (Q., 
"^Aotoy^; Tt,*" Hce-hcy"); III. li. 

351- 
Have at him, I am ready ; I. ii. 318. 

Head; "make head,*' raise an army; 

I. L 168. 
Headland, a strip of vmploughed 

land at the end of the furrows ; V. i. 

Z5* 
Heast, will, intention ; V. iii. 31. 
Heat, pursuit ; IV. iii. 97. 
Hence, henceforth; V. v. 56. 
HiLDiNG, base, menial (Ff., *^kUU- 

ing'')\ Li. 57- , . , . 

. Hinckley, a market town m Leices- 
tershire (Q., " Nunkfy") ; V. i. a6. 

His, its (F. a, •* its'*) ; I. ii. 133. 

History, relate ; IV. i. 303. 

Hold, fastness, fortress (Theobald^s 
correction of Q. and Ff., *' HcW) ; 
Induct. 35. 

Hold sortamcb, be in accordance; 
IV. i. XX. 

Holland, a kind of linen; with a 
quibble upon Hollandx II. ii. 96. 

Honey-seed, Mrs Q.'s blonder for 
hcmiddt ; II. i. ^8. 

Honby-suckilb, Mrs Q.'s blonder for 
homicidal', II. i. 56. 

Hook on, don*t lose sight of her; 
keep close to her ; II. L 175. 

How, what price ; III. iL ^a. 

Humane, human (omitted m Ff.) ; IV. 
iii. 133. 

Humorous, capricious ; IV. iv. 34. 

Humours of blood, caprices of dis- 
position ; II. iii. 30. 

Hunt counter, are on the wrong 
scent ; I. ii. xoa. 

Hurly, hurly-burly, tumult; III. i. 

as- 
Husband, husbandman (Ff. 3, 4, 

" husbandman *') ; V. iii. xa. 



Imbrue, draw blood ; II. iv. axx. 
Immediate, tmxX in line ; IV. v. 49. 
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Imp, youngling ; V. ▼. 45. 

In, with ; I. in. 7. 

Incertain, uncertain (Ff. x, 3, "/n- 

certain''; Ff. 3, 4, '' uncsrtain**) \ 
. 111. 24. 
Incision, draw blood ; II. iv. axx. 
Indipferency, moderate dimensions ; 

IV. iii. 33. 
Indited, Mrs Q.*s bltmder for imriUd; 

(Ff. 3, 4. 'UnviUd*') ; II. i. 30. 
Infer, suggest ; V. v. 14. 
Infinitive, Mrs Quickly's blunder 

for infinite ; II. i. 36. 
Inset, «et (Ff., " stt **) ; I. ii. X9. 
Insinewed, allied ; IV. L X78. 
Instance, proof; III. i. 103. 
Intelligencer, mediator; IV. ii. 

ea 
Intended, understood ; IV. i. x66. 
Intervallums, intervals : V. i. 9X. 
Intreasured, stored ; III. i. 85. 
Invested, invested with authority; 

IV. iv. 6. 
Investments, vestments ; IV. i. 45. 
Iron man, armed man, clad in armoor 

(Q.y " man talking'*) ; IV. il 8. 
lT«its; ((X, Ff. X, 9. "iV"; Ff. 3, 4. 

••iV#"); I. ii. 13X. 
Ir is^ he is; used contemptuously; 

II. IV. 77. 

Jadb, a term of pity for a maltreated 

horse ; I. i. 45. 
Joined-stools, a kind of folding 

chairs; II. iv. 969. 
Juggler, trickster, cheat ; II. iv. X4x. 
Juvenal, youth ; I. ii. ss. 

Kebch, "the &t of an oz or cow, 
rolled up by the butcher in a round 
lump; hence a name given to a 
butcher's wife" ; II. i. xox. 

Kickshaws, trifles ; V» L 99. 

Kindly, natural ; IV. v. 84. 

KiRTLB, a jacket with a petticoat 
attached to it ; 1 1, iv. 997. 
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'LAKDM-BBLLt alaim bell ; III. i. 17. 
Law, justice ; V. ii. 87. 
Lay, stayed, rended ; IIL U. 099. 
LbathbR'COAts, a kind of ^iple, 

brown-russets; V. iiL 44. 
Lbbr, simper, smile ; V. v. 7. 
Lbman, sweetheart, lover; V. iii. ^ 
Lbthb, the river in the infernal regions 

whose waters caused forffetfnlness 

(Q.,"2WV!); V.il7a. 
Ln, lodge ; I v. iL 07. 
LiBP, willingly (Q., '*&'»#'*); L iL 

47* 
Lighten, enlighten ; II. i. 308. 
LiKB, miook (Ff.,*'i^A:") : in. iLga. 
LiKB, likely; I. iiu Ex. 
Liking, fikemng (Ffl, '* HXming 

AfM^;n.L97. 
LiNKD, Strengthened ; I. iii. a?. 
LiSTBN AFTBK, enquire for ; 1. i. 29. 
LiVBRS, formerly considered the seat 

of the passions ; I. it xoS. 
Loathly, loathsome ; IV. iv. xaa. 
Look bbyono, misjudge ; IV. iv. 67.^ 
LooKBD, anticipated, expected ; I. iL 

49* 
LubbbrVhbad, LibbardVhead, ui. 

Leopard*8-head, the sign of a house 

(Ff.,*'XflfMarx**); n. i. 3x- 
LuMBBRT 8TRBBT, Lombard Street; 

in early times frequented by the 

Lombardy merchants (Ff., ** Lorn' 

hard'') ; II. i. 3X. 
Lusty, lively, merry ; III. ii. 17. 

Malmsev-nosb, red-nosed ; II. i. 43. 

Malt-worms, ale-topers ; II. iv. 361. 

Managb, handle ; III. ii. 39a. 

Mandrakb, " the plant Aro^ Man" 
drof^ora, the root of which was 
thought to resemble the human 
figure, and to cause madness and 
even death, when torn from the 
ground " ; I. ii. z6. 

Man-qubllbr, manslayer, murderer ; 
ILL 58. 



Many, multitude (Douce conjectured 

*' meyny **) ; I. iii. ox. 
Marb, nightmare; II. i. 8^. 
Marks ; a mark is of the value of 

thirteen shillings and fourpence; 

I. iL 8x7. 
Marry, a corruption of Mary ; a nuld 

form of oath (Q., ^* Mary^ \ Ft, 

""IVky"); ILiL4a. 
Martlbmas, Martinmas, the Feast of 

St Martin, which marked the dose 

of autumnj used figurativelyvan old 

man; II. iu xxa 
Mattbr \ '* no such m.,** it is nothing 

of the kmd ; Induct 15. 
Mbchanical, vulgar, occupied in low 

drudgery ; V. v. 38. 
Mbdicinb potablb; alluding to the 

aurttm ptiaiUg of the alchemists ; 

IV. V. X63. 
Mblting, softening, pitying (Q., 

** mettiitg'*^ ; IV. iv. 33. 
Mbss, ** common term for a small por- 
tion of any thing belonging to dw 

kitchen" ; II. L X03. 
Mbt, obtained ; IV. v. x86. 
Mbtal, ardour, high courage (used in 

both senses, '^meiai** and'*m4itV)i 

(F. 4, '* mttai" ; Q., «• mtttml" ; Ft 

X, 8,3)"^'^^^**); LLxxfi. 
Mbtb, judge of; IV. iv 77. 
MiLB-BND Grbbn, the usual groood 

for military drill, and also for poUic 

sports ; III. ii. 398. 
Misdoubts, apprehensions ; IV L 

306. 
MiscARRiBD, perished ; IV. L 139. 
Misordbr'd, disordered; IV. U. 

33* 
Mistook, mistaken, misunderstood: 

IV. ii. 56. 
MoDB, form of things (Q. and Ft, 

•*»w«/"); IV.V.30O. 
Model, plans ; I. iii. 43. 
More and less, hign and low ; 1. 1. 

209. 
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Much ! an exclamation of ironical ad- 
miration ; II. iv. X43. 

Much ill, very ill ; IV. iv. xzx. 

MusB, wonder, am surprised; IV. i. 
167. 

Nbat, fist : II. iv. aox. 

Nbar* in the confidence ; V. i. 8x. 

Nbighbour connvBSi neighbouring 
boundaries ; IV. v. 124. 

Nbw-datbd, recently dated; IV, i. 8. 

Ni^ over-delicate,^ dainty, I. i. X45 ; 
triioal, petty, IV. i. xox. 

*' NxNB Worthibs ** : these were com- 
monly enumerated as follows:— 
Hector, Alexander, and Julius 
Caesar; Joshua, I^avid. and Judas 
Maccaoens; Arthur, Charlemagne, 
and Godfirey of Bouillon ; II. iv. 

938* 
NoBLBS, a gold coin worth six shillings 

andeightpence; II. i. X67. 
NoiSBjCompany of musicians; II.iv.x3. 
No OTHBR, nothing else (Q., *^0ther- 

tnu'')\ V.u. 6a. 
NuT-HOOK, contemptuous term for a 

ciAchpole ; V. iv. 8. 

Obbdibncb, obeisance ; IV. v. 147. 
Obsbrvamcb, obeisance, homage ; IV. 

iii. z6. 
Obsbrvbd, deferred to ; IV. iv. 30. 
O'sR-POSTiNGt getting clear of ; I. iL 

17X. 
OvTBR, menace; IV. i. axg. 
Ofpicbs, domestic offices, apartments 

^espedally servants' quarters ; I. 

lii. 47. 
Omit, neglect; IV. iv. 07. 
On, of ; I. iii. xoa. 
Onb, i.€. mark, score; pronocmced 

"oTun^^ (Theobald conjectured 

*^ Lone^ B loan'j Collier MS., 

"^wv"); II. i. 35. 
Oppositb, adversary, opponent ; I. iii. 
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Orchard, garden ; V. iiL x. 
OsTBNTATiON, outward show ; II. iL 

OucHBS, ornaments; II. iv. 53. 

OusBL, blackbird; (Q., *^woosiV*\ 
Yt.^'OuMtr'); III.1L9. 

Out ; *' will not out," will not fail you ; 
a sportsmaii*s expression ; V. iu. 71. 

OuTBRBATHBD, out of breath} ex- 
hausted ; I. i. X08. 

OvBRLiVB, outlive ; IV. L 15. 

OvBR-RODB, caught him np, oot-rode ; 
I. i« 30. 

OvBRScuTCHBD, (?) over-scotched, or, 
overwhipped ; (Q.. " ou^rsckucki^* \ 
Grrant White, '* cver-rwitcJUd'* ; 
" cver-rafitcked housewife* ■> (ac- 
cording to Ray) a strumpet) ; III. ii. 

34X* 
O vBKWB BN, think arrogantly; IV. i. X49. 

Pantlbr, the servant who had charge 

of the pantry ; II. iv. 358. 
Parcbls, small parts, particulars; IV. 

ii. 36* 

Parcbl-gilt, part-^It, generally only 
the embossed portions ; II. L 94. 

Part, depart ; IV. ii. 70. 

Part, '* characteristic action**; IV. 
V. 64. 

Particular; "his particular," its 
details ; IV. iv. 90. 

Passing, surprisingly, exceedingly 
IV. ii. 85. 

"Pauls 7; "The bodv of old St 
Paul's Church in London was a con- 
stant place of resort for business and 
amusement. Advertisements were 
fixed up there, bargains made, serv 
ants hired, and politics discussed ** 
(Nares) ; I. ii. 58. 

Pawn'd, pledged ; IV. it xx3. 

Peasant, rural, provincial (Collier 
MS., ''pUasaHr)\ Induct. 33. 

Pbascod-timb, the time when peas are 
in pod ; II. iv. 4X|. 
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PsuMi'BMCT, perdftencf in evil; IL 

iL 50. 
Pbrdss, snnrey, examine ; IV. iL 94. 
Picking, petty ; IV. i. 108. 
" PiB<ORNin^'* near Giltspur Street ; 

the Great Fire ended at this comer ; 

II. L 09. 
Plbasb it, if it please; I. L 5. 
Point, a ugnal nven by the blast of 

a trumpet (Collier MS., *' report ** ; 

Singer, ^ a bruit *^ ; IV. i. «a. 
Point, a tagged laoe, used to tie 

parts of the dress ; I. i. 53. 
Points, marie of commission ; perhaps 

the same as the shoulder-knots 

worn by soldiers and livery senrants; 

1 1. \y, Z43. 
Ports, portals ; IV. v. 84L. 
Posts, post-hones ; IV. iii. 40. 
Pottlb-pot, a tankard holding two 

quarts; II. iL 83. 
PowBR, armed force; I. ilL 99. 
Prbcbpts, summonses j V. L 14. 
Prbcisblv, exactly ; IV. L S05. 
Prbgnancv, ready wit ; I. iL zga. 
Prbsbnt, immediate ; IV. iiL 8a 
PaasBNTBD, represented ; V. ii. 79. 
Prick, mark, put him on the list; III. 

ii. zsz. 
Pbickbd down, marked ; II. It. 350. 
PROPACB ; ** an Anglicized form of the 

Italian ^rd tfifaccia } *' much good 

may it do jrou " ; V. iii. |o. 
Project, expectation; I. uL m. 
Proof ; '* come to any vitooC show 

themselves worth anytning when it 

comes to the test ; IV. iiL 97. 
Propbr, handsome; II. ii. 72. 
Propbr, appropriate; I. iiL 3a. 
Propbr, own ; V. iL zo9« 
Proposal, suppose; V. ii. oa. 
PuLSiDGB. Mrs Q.*s blunder for 

^ulnx II. iv. 35. 
Punish bt thb hbbls, the technical 

term for committing to prison ; I. ii. 

Z41. 



PoRCHASBD, "used DTobably in its 
legal sense, acqiureaby a mam'tonm 
iKtt as opposed to an acquisition by 
descent ' (Malone) ; IV. ▼. aoo. 

Push, thrust; II. ii. 40. 

8UANTITIB8, small pieces ; V. i. 70. 
DBAN, contemptible wench, hussy; 
II. L 5z. 
QuBASiNBSS, ndcly feeling, nausea; 

I. L Z96. 
Qubstion; **in qV* under judicial 
trial ; I. ii. 68. 

8UIT, safe, free ; III. iL 355. 
uiTTANCB, requital, return of blows ; 

I. i. 108. 

auivBR, nimble ; III. ii. 30Z. 
uoip, cap or hood ; ** sickly q.,*' cap 
whidi is the badge of sickness ; 1. 1. 

«47' 
Quoit, throw, pitch (Q., '* QuaiU**)\ 

II. iv. 007. 

Raggbd, rugged, rough, Induct. 35 : 

beggarly, V. L %Z. 
Raggbd'st, roughest (Theobald ccm- 

jectured, **rmggtd'st'^)\ I. L zsz. 
Ralph (Q., ''Ra/t''\ Ff. z, a, 

•• Ra^he^) ; III. u. Z09. 
Rampallian, an abusive epithet (e^ 

**r»/scaiium*'); ILL 65. 
Rapibr, a small sword used in thrust- 
ing; II. iv. 9z6. 
Rascals; ori^^inally lean deer not fit 

to hunt or kiU ; II. iv. 45. 
Rash, quickly ij^ted ; I V. iv. 48. 
Ratbd, chided ; III. i. 68. 
Rbcordation to, memory of; II. iii. 

6z. 
Rbd latticb, an ale-house window, 

commonly red ; II. iL 86. 
Rbd whbat, late wheat, q;ning wheat ; 

V. L Z7. 
Rbmbmbbr'd, mentioned ; V. ii. Z42. 
Rbmbmbrancb, memory, II. iiL 59$ 

admonition, V. ii. zzs. 
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Rxndbr'd, reported, told ; I. L 07. 
Rbsolvbd correction, the chastise- 
ment determined upon ; IV. i. 3x3. 
Rbspbct, regard, consideration; I. L 

184. 
Rheumatic, probably a blander for 

spUnetic ; IT. iv. 63. 
RiDBS THB WILO<MARB, plajTS at See- 

saw ; II. iv. a68. 
RiGOL, circlet ; IV. v. 36. 
RiPB, mature ; IV. L 13. 
Rising, insurrection ; I. i. 204. 
Roundly, without much ceremony; 

III. ii. ai. 
Routs, gangs; IV. i. 33. 
RowBL-HBAD, the axis on which the 

wheel-shi^ped points of a spur turns; 

I. i. 46. 
Royal faiths, faith to the king (Han- 

mer conjectured, **liifyai^*); IV. L 

193. 

Sack ; generic term for Spanish wines ; 

I. ii. aaa. 
Sad, sober, serious ; V. t. 9a. 
Sadly, soberly ; V. ii. 12$. 
Samingo, probably a blunder f<nr San 

DomUigo^ the patron saint of topers ; 

a common burden of drinking-songs : 

V««* 
. lu. 79. 

Saving your manhoods, saving jrour 

reverence ; II. i. a9. 
Scab, a term of contempt and disgust ; 

III. ii. 396. 
Scattbrbd stray, stragglers ; IV. ii. 

xaa 
Sbal*d up, fully confirmed ; IV. v. 104. 
Sbct, sex ; II. iv. 41. 
Sbmblablb, simihur ; V. i. 73. 
Sbt off, C^scast out, ignored, otb 

rendered account for (Clarke); 

(perhaps the j)hrase is intentionally 

vague) ; IV. 1. 145. 
Sbt on, begin to inarch ; I. iii. X09. 
Sbvbn stars, the Pleiades; II. iv. 



Shadows: **■. to fill xxp the muster- 
book," t.#. '* we have m the muster- 
book many names for which we re- 
ceive pay. though we have not the 
men *' (Johnson) ; III. iL 145-6. 

Shall, will ; I. ii. a4. 

Shbrris-sack, sherry; a Spanish 
wine, so called from the town of 
Xeres ; IV. iii. X03. 

Shot, marksman ; III. ii. a95. 

Shovb-groat; **s. shilling,"' allud- 
ing to a jgune which consisted in 
pushing pieces of mon^ on a board 
to reach certain marks; II. iv. 
807. 

Shrbwd, mischievous; II. iv. aa8. 

Shrovb-tidb, a time of special merri- 
ment, as the close of the carnival 
season; V. iiL 38. 

Sights, eye-holes ; IV. t zax. 

Sign of thb lbg, the sign over a 
boot-maker's shop ; II. iv. 371. 

SiLKMAM, silk mercer ; II. i. 3a. 

Single, simple, silly (usm quib- 
blingly) ; I. li. 307. 

Slops, loose breeches ; I. ii. 34. 

Smack, taste, savour ; I. ii. zxz. 

Smooth-patbs, sleek - headed ; *'a 
synonym for the later and more 
historical name rovndkeaeb** (Q., 
^* sfmwtAx-/at€s^ 1 1. iL 43. 

Snsap, snubbing, rebuke; II. L 
X33. 

So, so be it ; III. ii. a<a. 

Soft ; *' s. silencing, gently reprov- 
ing ; V. ii. 97. 

Sombthing a, a somewhat (Collier 
MS., ^* something 0/"")'^ I. ii. an. 

Soon; **soon at night," this very 
night ; V. v. 96. 

Sort, manner ; IV. v. aox. 

South, south wind ; II. iv. 393. 

Spirits, monosyllabic (as often) ; I. L 
Z98. 

Spokbon, spoken of (Ft." spoken^ ') 
II. ii. 69. 
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STAin>; **s. my food lord^** be mj 
kind master, patnm ; lY. nL 89. 

Stamd UTom, ittriit vpoo : L S. 49. 

Stats, rogal rharTrrr ; v. iL 99. 

Statx or noont; "the ma^otic 
dignity of the ocean** (Malone); 
(Hanmer, ">lbwA i/«Mlf **) ; Y. n. 

13a- __._ 

SncKy hcwtatc • I* S> sc 

Stifv^bokmb, wwrinatrly panned; L 
L177. 

Stux, oontinnally ; IndncL4. 

STiu/«ficoKDAirr, evcrnliscofdant ; 
Indnct. i^ 

Stux-ctamd, iraiMfitiTl; IL SL 64. 

Stomach, appetite ; lY.ir. 105. 

Srors, the hmes in a wind instmmcnt 
I1J the otiening or dodng of whidi 
by the migcn the aooncb are pro- 
dnced ; Inmict. 17. 

Stkaimbd, eaoesave ; L L 161. 

Stsam(»-alhuvu>, (?) atiangdy ac- 
quired (bv wrong means) j aooording 
to some, ** gmnoo in focmgn lands" ; 
(Schmidt, "gained and not yet en- 
joyed"); IV. ▼.7a. 

SrsATAGni. ** anything amaiing and 
appalling*^; L L 8. 

Stbsmgtbs, armies, fotoesi L SL 
76. 

SnoND, strand ; L L 6a. 

Studied, inclined; II. iL la 

SuocBS, succession, continnafion ; IV. 
iL47. 

SucassiTBLT, by ri^^ of socoession ; 
IV. ▼. aoa. 

SuFFSRAMCB, fofferin^ ; V. W. aS. 

SuGGBsnoNt temptation ; IV. !▼. 45. 

SUPPLIBS, additional forces, reserves; 
IV. iL 45. 

SintBCAKD; "sorecard was used as a 
term for a hoo m x o m f asdom as huely 
as the latter end of tne last century" 
(Malone): (Qq., ''SoecartDi III. 
iLqs. 

SusPutBf breathe ; IV. ▼. 33. 



SvAG^DBSS, bullies, b luste re rs ; II. 

tr. 83. 
Swat ov, move on (Collier "Ltt's 

MNsy") : IV. L 24. 
SwuKa-nonriMts, roisterers: III. iL 

,; V. It. az. 



table-books, 
books; II. IT. a8^ 
TA*Bif UP, taken up, levied (Q., 
"teiw*; Fe,**teim*0: IV. iL 06. 
Takx thb bkat, get the start of him ; 
II. It. 395. 

^re such orders; 



IIL fi. X9& 
Takb uf, encounter; L iiL 73. 
Takimo up, obtaining on trust , L iL 

Tall, used ironically ; V. L 65. 
Tall, sturdy; III. n. 67. 
Tap ron tap. tit for tat; II. L ao6. 
Ts MP m nu iG, bumming soft like wax; 

IV. in. x4a 
TsMPBBALrnr^ Mrs Q.'s blunder for 

Um $ ^n II' !▼• 95- 
Tsmas, contributes (Ft, * U$uis " ; 

Tktbs, sixpence ; III. u. a96b 

Tbwksbukt mustard, mustard made 
inTewksbury; II.iv. 96a. 

That that, that which: IV. tv. 
8a. 

That, so that; I. L z^. 

Thkmx, bnsinem ; I. lii. aa. 

Thkwss, muscles and nnews; III. iL 
aj6. 

Thick, fast; II. iiL a4. 

Thin mam in a cbnsbk, evidently 
meaning that the officer wore some 
kind of cap which is here likened to 
a censer ; V. iv. ao. 

Thkxb-mah bbbtlb, "a heavy ram- 
mer with three handles used in driv- 
ing Pp^ requiring three men to 
wield it"; I. u. 355. 
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TiLLT-PALLT, an exclamation of con- 
tempt; II. iv. go. 
TiRRiTS, Mrs^ Q.*s blunder for (?) 

terrors ; II. iv. 390. 
To, compared to ; IV. iii. 56. 
To, for ; III. iL 177. 
ToLUNG, ringine for (Q., *' toWMg^ ; 

TU*'kHoainp)\ Li. 103. 
Toward, in preparation ; II. iv. 8x5. 
Tots, trifles ; II. iv. 183. 
Tradb, activity, intercourse with; I. 

i. X74. 
Travbrsb, march: III. ii. 091. 
Trimmed, trimmed up, furnished with 

(Ff. a, a, 4, ''trimm'd «/'*; 

Vauffhain, " Cramnid*^ ); I. iii. 94. 
Trip, defeat ; V. ii. 87. 
Turk ; '' the Turk,*' the Grand Turk— 

the Sultan; III. ii. 331. 

TURNBULL STREET, a COmiptioU of 

Tummill Street, near Clerkenwell ; 
the resort of bullies, rogues, etc. 
(Ff, " TvmbaU*'); III. 11.329. 
Twelve score, twelve score yards; 
III. it 5a. 

Uneasy, uncomfortable; III. L za 
Unfirm, weak; I. iii. 73. 
Unseason'd, unseasonable; III. L 

Z05. 
Up-swarm'd, raised in swarms; IV. 

ii.30. 
Utis; "old utis,'* great fun (utis, 

f^. kuU\ originally applied to the 

eighth day of a festival) ; II. iv. az. 

Vail his stomach, lower his haughty 
pride ; I. i. zag. 

Valuation; *' our vV* the estimation 
of us ; IV. i. Z89. 

Varlbt, knave, rascal ; V. iii. Z3. 

Vaward, vanguard (Theobald conjec- 
tured **rtargMard** or ^*wa$U' 
ward^ ; I. ii. Z99. 

Vent, sinall hole made for passage; 
Induct, s. 



Venture, let us venture ; I. i. zSs* 
Vessel: **the united v. of theiz 

blood, the vessel of their united 

blood ; IV. iv. 44. 
Vice, grip, grasp ;(Q., ««*«»•); II. 

i. 34. 
Vice's dagger, the wooden daner 

carried by the Vict of the old Mo 

ality plays ; III. ii. 343. 



OT' 



Wanton, lurarious, effeminate; I.L 

Z48. 
Warder, staff of command ; IV. L 

135. 
Wassail candle, a lsfjE« candle 

lighted up at a feast ; I. u. 179. 
Watch*case, sentry-box ; III. L Z7. 
Water-work, water colours ; II. L 

157- 
Well conceited, devered, retorted ; 

V.i39. 
Well encountered, well met ; IV. 

u. z. 
What, an exclamation of impatience ; 

V. i. 3. 
What, who ; I. L 3. 
What the good-year, supposed to 

be a corruption ftorngtmiirt^ ue, the 

French disease; a mild oath; II. 

Wmbeson, WUtsun; (Ff., '' IVhit' 

S0n")\ II. i. 96. 
Whipping-cheer, whipping fore; V. 

iv. 5. 
Who, which : V. il zaS. 
Winking, closbg his eyes; I. liL 

With, by; I. i. 304. 

Withal, with ; I v. iL 95. 

Within a ken, in sight ; IV. L Z5z. 

" Witness'd usurpation ** «s •* wit- 
nesses, or traces, of its usurpation ** ; 
I. i. 63. 

WoE-BEGONE, overwhelmed with grief ; 
(Bentley conjectured *' UctUegoH^) \ 
I. i. 7z. 
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WoMAN-QUBLLBR, woman-kUler ; II. 

L 59. 
WoNCOT, WUnecote, a village near 

Stratford (CoUier MS.,*^lVilfw 

ctf^**); V. i.42. 
Wo't, wouldst; "Thou wo't, wo*t 

thouT thou wo*t, wo't tat" (Q., 

*' tM^m wot. wot ikoUf thou wot^ 

wot ta**; Ff.,"Tkou wilt not? 

thou wUt Motry ; II. i. 69, 63. 
Wrought thk muikb, worn away the 

wall ; IV. iv. 119. 



Yba-porsooth knavb; '*one saying 
yga and /hrtootk\ alluding to the 
mild quidity of dtixen oaths'*; I 
ii. 41. 

Yboman, a kind of under* bailiff, 
sheriflTs officer; II. i. 4. 

Ybt, still : I. i. 6a. 



'* z. of God," i.t, " devotion to 
cause" (Capell conjectured 



Zbal; 
God*s 
"**«/"); IV. ii.a7. 
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IN1X7CTI0N. < Enter Rumour, pmnied/uU of tongues* to Q. ; Pf ., < Enter 
RumourJ* In ancient pageants Rumour was often represented as 
apparelled in a robe 'fiill of toong^'; Stephen Hawes, in his 
Pastime of Fleasure, describes Rumour as 

** A goodly ladyt enoironed about 
With tongues offirtr 

Similarly Chaucer, House of Fasue, 298-300. Probably the idea 
was ultimately derived from Virgil, JEneid, IV. 173-188. 

Induct. 6. * tongues,^ so Q. ; Pf., * tor^rue,* 

Induct. 8. * men,* so Q. ; Ff., * them.* 

I. i. 62. * tvhereon,* so Q. ; Ff., * vfken,' 

I. i. 164. *Z«wi*; Q., *ieaue ; 'your*; Q., *yeit,* 

I. i. 166-179; 189-209; omitted in Q. 

I. ii. 8. *fooiisA-com/tounded day^ man * ; Q. and Pf., 'fotUsh com" 
pounded elay-man* 

I. ii. 40. * lus toi^ue be hatter* alluding to the rich man in the 
Parable, Luke xvi. 24. 

I. ii. 41. 'a rascally yea-forsoetk inave*; Q., *rasealL* 

I. ii. 62, 63. * here comes the nobleman voho committed the Prince,* etc; 
this was Sir William Gascoigne, Chief-Justice of the King's 
Bench. 

I. ii. 137. In Q. the prefix < Old* is given instead of Fal(staf), 
cf, Prefau, 
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1. ii. 190. */ eatmoi go; I eamui teU*; Johnson was probably 
right in seeing here a play on go and teli in the sense of 'pass 
earrad ' and < emuU as good money, * 

I. ii. 237. *Spit whits'; cp. Batman uppon BartholomSi ed. 1582 
(quoted by Dr Furnivali) i—** If the spUtU Ae nvhHe visetu, the sickness 
tnmdh\of fieam; if hlaci, of melancholy ; the tithite spittle not hnotiie 
sign^h health," Other passages indicate that it was also regarded 
as a sign of thirst. 

L ii. 240-247. Omitted in Ff. 

I. ill. 36-55. Omitted in Q. 

L iii. $6, etc. 

' If this present quality of war 
Indeed the instant action : a cause onfbot^ etc. 

Various attempts have been made to restore the meaning of the 
lines. Malone*s reading has been generally accepted :— 

** K«f, in this present quality of war : 
Indeed the instant action — a cause onfoot—- 
Lives so in hope as in an early earing-,'" 

which Grant White paraphrases, *< Yes, in this present quality, 
function, or business of war, it is harmful to lay down likeli- 
hoods, etc. Indeed this very action or affair — a cause on foot- 
is no more hopeful of fruition than the buds of an unseasonably 
early spring." Pope proposed " Impede the instant act " ; Johnson, 
*<M tlus present, . . . Indeed of instant action'*; Mason, **^ tiie 
prescient quaUty of voar Indued the instant actioUf** etc. 

I. iii. 71. * against the French,' A French army of 12,000 men 
landed at Mitford Haven in Wales, for the aid of Glendower, 
during this rebellion. 

I. iii. S5.10S. Omitted in Q. 
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n. i. 1 68. * so God save mCf iaj* ; Q't'io God save me laiv ' ; Ff., 
* in good earnest la.* 

II. ii. 26-30. Omitted in Ff. 

II. ii. 80. ^ virtuous *\ Ff., *fermcious*^ Capell conjectared 
'^reemisJ 

II. ii. 93. ( jlltkaa * ; the boy here confounds Aithza's firebrand 
with Hecuba*8 ; perhaps the blunder was the poet's. 

II. ii. 125. * borrower's cap^\ Theobald's emendation; Ff. and 
Q., * borrowed cap,* 

n. ii 189. ^ Uaihem jerkins * commonly worn by vintners and 
tapsters. 

II. iii. 12. * hearts dear Harry* \ Ff., * heart-deere- Harry* 

II. iii. i^^the grey vauU of heaven * ; cp. the use of * grey * applied 
to the eyes, where we generally use <blue'; * grey-eyed mom* 
{Romeo and Juliet^ II. iii. i ) may perhaps illustrate the same fact. 

n. iy. 36. * WJien Arthur* s frst in court * ; from the ballad of 
Sir Lancelot du Lake^ printed in Percy's Reliques, 

II. iv. 53. *your brooches^ pearls^ and ouches * ; a scrap of an old 
ballad, first marked as a quotation by Capell. 

II. It. 58, 59. Omitted in Ff. 

n. iv. 119. Pistol has been likened to the character of *the 
swaggering ruffian,' Ckntorio, in the famous Spanish play by 
Rojas, called Celestina, which was translated into English by 
James Mabbe ; and though entered on the Sutioners' Registers 
in 1598, the translation was not issued till 1630. It is more than 
probable that Mabbe was one of Shakespeare's friends; at all 
events, the dramatist may easily have read the English TragicU- 
Comedye tf Celestina in MS. (Mabbe's fascinating book hat 
recently been reprinted as a volume of Mr Nutt's Tudor Transla- 
tiorn,) 
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n. !▼. 141 * Since wiai, I pray yw, /«rf * a scoffing form of 
enquiry. 

n. iy. 146-14S. Omitted in Ff. 

11. iv. 175. ^ Have voe mi Hiren here?* probably a quotation 
from a lost play by George Peele called The Turkish MahomH and 
Hyrem the Fair Greek ; < Hiren,' a corruption of * Irene.' 

IL iv. 178. ^Ami hoilotv pamperU jadet ef Asia^ \ ep, % Tamhur- 

Aimr, IV.iv.:— 

**N0lla, y§ pamper' djaeUs of Asia I 
What! ceutye dram but iwenfy miles a detyt* 

n. iy. 181. ' Let the vfeUtin roar * ; a commonplace tag in old 
ballads of the time. 

n. iy. 193. *TheH/eedf and he /at, my fnr CalipoUs* \ a burlesque 
of passages in Peele's Battle vf Aleaxar (1594); Muley Mahomet 
enters to his wife with lion's flesh on his sword, and says, < Peed 
then^ aadfeatd not, my fair Calipeiu* 

II. iy. 195 * Si fortune me tormente, eperato me amtento*^ the line, 

probably purposely corrupted, was restored by Hanmer: — *Ss 

fortuna me tormenta, il eperare me contenta * (i,e, * If fortune torments 

me, hope contents me'). "Pistol is only a copy of Hannibal 

Gonsaga," remarlced Farmer, « who yaunted on yielding himself 

a prisoner, as you may read in an old collection of tales, called 

Wits, Fits, Fancies:^ 

* Si Fortuna me tormentat 
II sperauMa me amtenta.^ ** 

n. iy. til. * Then death rock me asleep,* etc. ; said to be a frag- 
ment of an old song written by Anne Boleyn. 

n. iy. 114. *Untvfine the Sisters Three*', cp, Midsvmmer'Nighis 
Dream, V. i. 343-348, where there is a reference to the * shears ' 
of Atropos, the Fate that cut the thread of human destiny. 
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IL !▼. 288. * Fiery Trigtm ' ; alluding to the astrological division 
of the zodiacal signs into four trigoiu or trifilieitiet ; one consisting 
of the three JUty signs (Aries, Leo, and Sagittarius) ; the others, 
respectively, of three airy, three watery, and three earthy signs. 
When the three superior planets were in the three fiery signs they 
formed a fiay trigon; when in Cancer, Scorpio, and Pisces, a 
watery one, etc. 

III. I. The whole scene omitted in Q. i (i.«. the earlier copies 
of the edition). 

m. i. 30. ( TTuH happy low, lie dram!* ; Q. reads < Then (happy) 
lew lie downe* Coleridge suggested < Then, happy lowMc'down ' ; 
Warburton, ^ happy lowly clown,* The Folio seems to make the 
meaning quite clear : — *Then happy Lowe, lye downe * ; < low* is used 
substantively, * You who are happy in your humble situations, 
lay down your heads to rest,' etc. 

ni i. 43. *liuU,* i,e, <a little.' 

m. i. 53-56. Omitted in Ff. 

III. i. 66. < cotuin Nevil* ; the earldom of Warwick did not come 
into the family of the Nevilles till the latter part of the reign of 
Henry VI. ; at this time it was in the family of Beauchamp. 

III. ii. < Justice Shallow ' ; the character has, with much reason, 
been identified with Sir Thomas Lucy of Charlecote {ep. The 
Merry Wtves of Windsor)*, perhaps there is a reference to his 
arms in the words, * If the young dace be a bait for the Mpike, J see m 
reason in the law of nature but J wsay snap ai line* (cp, infra, 11. 356, 
357; * luce * = * pike,' ep. Note, line i, Merry Wives 0/ Windsor) 

III. ii. 28. * Then voeu Jack FaUtaff, now Sir John, a bey, and page 
to Thomas Mowbray, Duke ef Norfolk* This is generally given as 
one of the points of evidence that Falstaff was originally called 
Oldcastle, Sir John Oldcastle having actually been in his youth 
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page to the Dnke of Norfolk : bat it would seem that the same 
is true of Sir John Fastolf. 

m. ii. 33. */ tee (Ff., * mm*) Urn break SkgamU head' (Q., 
Skegghu'y F. I, * 8aiggaHs')\ two Scogans'mnst be carefully differ- 
entiated, though probably both are confused by Shakespeare in 
this passage :^i.) Henry Scogan, the poet, Chaucer*s Scogan, 
described by Ben Jonson in The FortuaaU Itlesy as 

" a fine gentleman., and master of arts 
0/ Henry the FourtKs times ^ thai made disguises 
For the King^s sons, and writ m haliad royal 
DamtUymeU''', 

(ii.) John Scogan, ** an excellent mimick, and of great pleasantry 
in conversation, the favourite buffoon of the court of Edward 
IV." h book of * Secgifu Jests ' was published in 1565 by Andrew 
Borde, and probably suggested the name to Shakespeare. 

in. ii. 142. *hut much of the/other's substance* \ so Q. ; Ff., <iiaf ' ; 
the Varionmi of 1821 proposed *not much*; the Quarto reading 
must be understood as ironicaL 

ni. ii. 300. < Dagonet in Arthur's shon ' ; Sir Dagonet is Arthur's 
fool in the story of Tristram de Lyonesse ; < Arthm^s show * was an 
exhibition of archery by a society of 58 members which styled 
itself ** The Auncient Order^ Society, and Umtie iaudable ofFrinee Arthur 
and his Kmghtly Armory of the Round Tabled* and took the names 
of the knights of the old romance. Mulcaster referred to it in 
his Positions, concerning the training up of cMldrm (15 81). The 
meeting-place of the society was Mile-end Green. 

IIL ii. 337. * invisible*; Rowe's emendation; Q. and F£, <m- 
vindble,* i^. (?) "not to be evinced, not to be made out, indeter- 
minable ** (Schmidt). 

III. ii. 338, 339. 'yei , , , mmrdrabe*; 340-343, * if tame • • • 
^-nights * ; omitted in Ff. xf4 
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III. ii. 255. * pJkUosopher^* txvo rtoaet*; "one of which was an 
nniYersal medicine, the other a transmuter of base metals into 
gold *' ; so Warburton ; Malone explains : — « I will make him of 
ttvice the value of the philosopher's stone." 

IV. i. 55-79. Omitted in Q. 

IV. i. 71. * there* I the reading of the Pf . ; Hanmer conjec- 
tured * sphere *\ Collier * chair* 

IV. i. 93. Neither this line nor 95 is to be found in the Ff., 
and they are omitted in some copies of the Q. To some corrup- 
tion of the text is due the obscurity of IL 94-96, which Clarke 
paraphrases : — " The grievances of my brother general, the com- 
monwealth, and the home cruelty to my born brother, cause me 
to make this quarrel my own." The archbishop's brother had 
been beheaded by the King's order. 

rV. i. 103-139. Omitted in Q. 

IV. i. 173. *irue tubttantlal form* ke, < in due form and legal 
vaUdity.' 

IV. iii. 45. ( hook-nosed fellow rf Rome* \ Q. adds < there eosin * be- 
fore < / etme, which Johnson took to be a corruption of < there^ 
CsBsar* 

IV. iii. 125, 126. ^eomssuitus it and sets it in ad and use*; Tyr- 
whitt saw in these words an allusion " to the Cambridge Com- 
meneement and the Oxford Ad ; for by those different names the 
two Universities have Jong distinguished the season at which 
each gives to her respeicitive students a complete authority to use 
those hoards of leandtig Ivhich have entitled them to their several 
degrees." 

IV. iv. 35. * as flaws eos^ealedin the spring of day* \ according to 
Warburton the allusion is " to the opinion of some philosophers 
that the vapours being congealed in the air by the cold (which is 
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most intease In the morning), and being afterwards rarefied and 
let loose by the warmth of the ton, occasion those sudden and 
impetuous gusts of wind which are called flaws ** ; Malone ex- 
plained *JLnoi * to mean ** small blades of ice which are stuck on | 
the edges of the water in winter mornings.'* 

IV. It. X2X. * loatAJy Urtht tfnatmre^ i.e, unnatural births. 

IV. T. 205. < And all m^ friaub * ; Tyrwhltt's conjecture for < % 
fr'umli^ of the Ff. and Q. Dyce ^myfou! Clarke expUins the 
original reading thus : — <<By the first thyfriemU the King means 
those who are friendly inclined to the prince, and who, he goes 
on to say, must be made securely friends.** 

IV. ▼. 235. < '7«r failed Jerusalem * ; probably from the tapestries 
of the history of Jerusalem with which it was hung ; now used 
lor the meetings of Conrocation. 

V. i. 33, 34. * A friend 1* eomrt is idler tkan a penny im furse ' ; ep. 
The Xmama of the Hose, 5540 : — 

** Forfrende in cowrt sue better it 
Tkasifeny is in purse, ceriis^^ ; 

Camden gives the same proverbial expression. 

V. ii. 38. *A ragged and firestaWd remission* \ ^fvrestalPd* has 

been variously interpreted ; the simplest interpretation seems to 

be * anticipated, asked for before being granted,' not necessarily 

by the Chief-Justice himself, but by his friends ; the explanation 

fits in well with the dignified utterance of the speaker. Others 

explain, *■ a pardon that is sure not to be granted, the case having 

been prejudged'; <a pardon which is precluded from being 

absolute, by the refusal of the offender to accuse or alter his 

conduct, etc. 
V. iii. 77. Do me right* ; <to do a man right' was formerly, 

according to Steevens, the usual expression in pledging healths. 
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d * And dub me knight ' ; it was a custom in Shakespeare's day to 

d drink a bumper kneeling to the health of one's mistress. He 

who performed this exploit was dubhed a kmght for the evening, ep, 

1 A Torkshire Tragedy^ << They call it knighting in London when 

they drink upon their knees " (Malone). 

V. iii. 1 27. * Deadf As nail in door ' ; an ancient proTerbial 
expression ; the door-nail was probably the nail on which the 
knocker struck. " It is therefore used as a comparison to any one 
irrevocably dead, one who has fallen (as Virgil says) w$ulta morte, 
that is, with abundant death, such as iteration of strokes on the 
head would naturally produce." 

V. iii. 147. * IVhere is the life that laU J led^; a scrap of an old 
song; ef. Taming of the Shrevf, IV. i. 

V. V. 30. * obsque hoe nihil eet,* **iie all in every part * ; the second 
and later Ff. correct * obsque * to * absque,^ but the error may have 
been intentional on the author's part. Pistol uses a Latin expres- 
sion * ever the same, for without this there is nothing,' and then 
goes on to allude to an English proverbial expression, " All in 
all, and all in every part,'* which he seems to give as its free 
rendering. 

V. V. 1 13. < 7 heard a bird so sing ' ; a proverbial expression still 
extant. 

Epojoguk. Shakespeare's authorship of this epilogue hat 
been doubted, and it has been described as * a manifest and poor 
imitation of the epilogue to As Tou Like It* It is noteworthy 
that it occurs already in the Q. (1600), though with one import- 
ant difference; Xh&vrords^ and so kneel down . . . queen* {M, 36, 37) 
are printed there at the end of the first paragraph, aher * infinitely.* 
It seems probable, therefore, that the epilogue originally ended 
there, and that the remaining lines were added somewhat later. 
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One is strongly tempted to infer that the additions to the epilogue 
were called forth by the success of the first and second parts of 
the play of Sir John OUeastU, written evidently to vindicate the 
character of FalstaiPs original, and put on the stage as a counter- 
attraction to Henry IV^^ hence the words, added in a spirit of 
playful defiance, *for OUcattU Sid a martyr, and this u not tie man ' 
(1. 33). The first part of Sir John OUeastle was performed for 
the first time about the ist of November 1599, the second part, 
dealing with the Lollard's death, was evidently written by the 
end of the year. The First Fart of the true and honourable history 
of the Ufe of Sir John OUeastle^ the good Lord Cohham, appeared in 
two editions in 1600 ; Shakespeare's name had been impudently 
printed on the title-page of the former and less correct edition; 
the authors were Munday, Drayton, Wilson, and Chettle. The 
< Second Part ' is not known to exist. 

1. 28. < wr humUe author %oiJi continue the story, tinth Sir John in it, 
and make you merry toith fair Katherine in France ' ; Shakespeare 
changed his mind. <<The public was not to be indulged in laughter 
for laughter's sake at the expense of his play. The tone of the 
entire play of Henry F, would have been altered if Falstail had 
been allowed to appear in it. . . . Aginconrt is not the field for 
splendid mendacity. . . . There is no place for FalstafF any 
longer on earth ; he must find refuge * in Arthur's bosom.' " But 
the public would not absolve *< our humble author of his promise, 
and they were to make merry again with their favourite 

roundabout the oak 
O/Horm the hunter: ** 
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